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BY MRS. J. H. RIDDELL. 
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Their love of country—of 
Wwive f the 1, Which gave 
and often provided them with a grav would have 
almost incredible to those unaware that the narrowe1 
possessions, the tronger his attachm 
grows , fervent, silent 
beautiful; and the i talked to their 
being could ever have done—whether bathed ia golden 
glory when tl in was setting behind the Cave Hill, or 
in the light of a summ Ts m rning, or lying quiet in 
the depths of silvery brightness under the moon’s rays, or sullen 
as November skies, or tossing wildly in its terrible unrest. 

Yes, they loved it; though oftentimes a cruel mother, it 
had lullabied their infancy, nursed them on its breast, fed 
them, clothed them, provided (directly or indirectly) all of 
interest, pleasure, and excitement their poor lives held. The 
children waded in the water and played with the waves; they 
lay in the fi ind they sat on the ground at their 
fathers’ feet while he mended the nets he hoped to bring baek 
full of fish, wh ’ just then beginning to complain 
steam-boats were frightening from their feeding-grounds. 

The White Quay at Carrich rus (so called because it was 
white, and further to disti sh it from the Town Quay, 
lyim under the shadow of old Castle, where at the 
landiag-steps is shown the stone on which William the Third 
first set foot in Ireland) was the favourite anchorage for the 
fishing-craft ; and no prettier sight can be imagined than to 
see a little fleet of them set sail on summer evenings for the 
distant Gobbins, or any other well-known haunt, the lumber- 
ing boats—built to withstar.d rough seas and wild tempests 
picturesque when viewed from a short distance—the sails 
dressed with tan, glowing red in the beams of the setting sun 
the men busy at the rudder, and tacking to avail themselves 
of every breath of wind—the Castle, on its rocky foundations, 
Jooking grand and grim and grey, and apparently unconscious 
of the softened and beautiful reflection of itself lying quiet in 
the depths of the glassy water beneath—the green hills on the 
opposite side of the lough giving so peaceful and homelike a 
touch to the landscape, green hills dotted here and there with 
whitewashed cottages 

A striking scene in its peaceful repose ; and none the less 
striking to the beholder, who knewthat each man on board those 
boats, casting off so cheerily, held his life in his hand—that 
an hour or two might find the whole aspect of nature changed— 
storm in lieu of sunshine, rolling waves where the reflection 
of the Castle now lay unbroken; crested billows dashing 
against the high sea-wall; the green hills blotted out from 
view ; the Knockagh and its fellows shrouded in thick mist; 
a grey sky looking down on an angry sea; and wives with 
little children clinging, frightened, to their skirts, straining 
their eyes to catch sight of any returning craft which might 
bring news of the whereabouts and safety of its fellows 

As in war there are always families who lose more of their 
bravest and best than others, so in the midst of this humble 
seafaring community were households sct, after a fashion, apart, 
and regarded reverently by reason of the afflictions wherewith 
God had seen fit te visit them. 

In the hamlet.mentioned, lying not far from that poor 
mean little quarter of Carrickfergus then called The Green— 
though there was nothing rural left about its appearance save 
a towering maypole—a quarter inhabited almost exclusively 
by fishermen, there lived one woman who seemed to have been 
exper y marked for misfortan« 

Her name was Margaret Donnan. To have looked in her 
wrinkled, weatherbeaten face, to have considered her coarse 
dress, to have watched her countenance when she stood meekly 
aside while the ‘‘ gentlefolk,’’ passing in their carriages 
or galloping along the muddy roads, splashed her patched 
garments, to have seen the h deference with which she 
curtseyed to ber betters, no stranger would-have imagined her 
to be made of the finest material out of which heroines are 
formed. And yet this is but the simplest statement of a true 
She had suffered as few women suffer, she had borne as 
few women do, struggled as fewer women can. Cold, damp, 
privations, long vigils, days of hunger, nights of weeping, had 
made her, years older than her age; and it was 


seemed 
a man’s 
nt for them generally 
appreciation of the 
hearts as no human 


dancing 





h-creel 














umble 


cus 


previot aly, 


ILLUSTRATED 





LONDON NEWS CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 


a to 1 I > I 
I her l 
ma i I t ? 
, W 
f l ! her } 
t l im ‘ 
a \\ ? na r 
Hi n hei 
‘ i I lip 
, d l il l 
( y 
‘ is Ma H plent f 
r i own 
S e Wwe han to d 
0 fi l l l but th 
gil lt 1 put r} 1 int f Robert 
D held d l f owner 
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She never repented her choice. Through weal and through 
woe, through the short summer, and the long, long winter to 
f yw, she never d herself unwed. When she was hungry 


laid 


for the fleshpots of Egypt 
] I { 10t hay exchanged 


him dead in hi flin, she felt she would 1 
him for any man living. 
t life ‘‘as a man should,”’ was his unwritten 


en on the he 





trength after the fever, and he was weak 
u ig food;’’ and so, when the wild wav 
it the boat, he could not withstand thei 
ifter one ineffectual struggle, sank to rise no 
he went, however ns had pt led him 
Land l,t ! uwful misfortune which 
h a man, he lost his only daughter. 
l ild not have counted her lost; but as 


could not tell,”’ he ‘‘ feared 
vuld not hope at all.’’ 
iid she was married; but God above 
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ight she nt av 
he could go,”’ he said, ‘‘ beats me altogether.’ 
trongest expression of anger he ever uttered 
and, save when anyone probed the wound, it 
thought he failed to feel the smart. But 
V light of her own heart she read his, 
nd could tell what he w thinking about when he walked, 
with head drooping, litary beside the shore, and did not 
answer immediately he was spoken to when mending his nets, 
and looked wi f sorrowful eyes at any little dark-eyed 
girl who smiled up in his face, and sat in the house smoking 
by himself when his fellow-fishers were lounging about the 
shore or lying on the shingle talking over such odds and ends 
of gossip as floated like other worthless flotsam and jetsam 
adown the narrow channel of their lives. 

It was the evening of the day when he had been laid to 
sleep in that lovely burying-ground on the road to Raloo, 
belonging to the Cavenanters, and his wife sate all alone in 
the cottage with its gable turned towards the sea, where, 
during the whole of her married life, she had never felt solitary 
before, though oftentimes sorry, and sometimes sick. 

The neighbours who would fain have kept her company 
one to look aftcr her children, another to see to 
her bedridden mother, a third to get ready her husband’s tea 
they were forced to leave her, and Margaret was not grieved 
80 to be left 

In the silence of th 

more present with her than when there 
“stir of strange voices’’ about. 
She rose and paced the earthen floor hi 
never tread again; she looked out of the small window whence 
she might see the familiar figure returning to his home—no 
more; her eyes fell on the rude fireplace, the leaping blaze 
from which had always greeted his coming, and then they 
wantlered to the wheel she had been wont to twirl so fast 
when flax came, bought by the money rich English people 
sent in bad seasons to replace the nets lost in the storms, or 
rent by the steamers when they had to hug the shore 

Ah! she might spin again, but not for him! He would 
never sit again beside the fire, or in the doorway in the sun- 
light making his nets. He was gone, and she left alone 
alone—alone. 

As she thought of the new-made grave on the hillside, of 
the mournful resting-place up beyond ‘The Commons,”’ 
where the silence was unbroken even by the rippling of the 
waves, or the wash of the sea fretting over the pebbly shore, 
her tears welled up afresh, and, covering her face with both 
hands, she cried as if her very heart would break. 

She was so buried in her grief that she did not at first hear 
a knocking at the front door, which opened directly out of the 
kitchen on to a ‘‘causeway’”’ of stones, laid down roughly to 
form a sort of footpath from the street. 

It was repeated twice ere it caught her usually quick ear, 
now dulled by sorrow; but then she crossed the kitchen, 
pushed back the bar she had put up, and opened the door, 
expecting to see her only living son, or one of the neighbours. 

Instead, however, of any person, gentle or simple, with 
whom she was acquainted, there stood on the threshold a total 
stranger, a well-dressed man, carrying in his arms a child, 
and followed by a little boy. 

** Does Mrs. Donnan live here ? 
instantly, as she said afterwards, ‘‘ h« 
his tongue."’ 

**T am Mrs. Donnan,”’ she 
with weeping. 

** May I come in,"’ he said. 

“Surely, Sir, though it is a sorrowful house you are 
entering. I have buried my husband to-day,’’ she went on, 
with a touching quiver in her words. ‘‘ Will you be pleased 
to sit down off your feet, Sir,’ she added, dusting a chair, 
and setting it forward for stranger, who stood, looking 
grave and grim, in the fitful firelight 

‘No; 1 won't sit down, thank you,”’ he said, glancing as 
he spoke curiously round the poor cabin ; at the rude furniture ; 
at the dresser, set out with a few plates and basins; at the 
nets hanging against the wall; at the earthen fl at the 
absence of everything he had been accustomed to consider 
the mere necessaries of lif ‘**You had a daughter once, I 
think.”’ 
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looked at the children, and understood now what 
coming, what had come, but she only answered, ‘‘ Yes, Sir 
** She went off with a young ofliccr stationed at Belfast."’ 
** That was so, Sir.’’ 
** She died some time ago.’ 
** Five years come Marti 
you know her.”’ 
These are her children,”’ he said, not 
question she I 
And where is their father? ’’ she asked 
** He is dead, too ;’’ and as he spoke th 
child he carried on a settle beside the fire “She is 
asleep,"’ he added, turning with a relieved look towards 
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Saying which he laid th te d l 1 to the doo 
opt ned it, and went out into the 1 t 

For a few seconds Margaret Donnan stood st <f 
catching sight of the money, she snat l upt note and 


rushed after Lady Lucy’s messenger. 
He must have walked very fast, for he had p l through 








the hamlet and got to the top of the short lane leading to tl 
high road, and was about to enter a post-chaise h waited 
for him, when she came up panting and breat! 

‘Stop !’’ she said to the postillion; and she put her arm 
inside the door to prevent its being closed against her. ‘*H 
is your money,’’ she went on speaking to G l Pryor 
butler. ‘‘ Your mistress may be a great lady, but sheis a 
bad woman. Whether my daughter was wronged or not, God 
only knows. She iid she was married; but, | ver that 
may be, I’ll take no money f1 one of your peop D 
she think to pay me for my ¢ lan 

The bank-note fluttered he bottom of the She 
took away her arm, and, banging the door, turned hand 
‘* You may go on now,”’ she cried to the p llio id then 
she set her face towards the sea, and went d the narrow 
lane, sobbing every step of the way. She could not control 
her grief even when she re-entered her cabin, but t down 
beside the table, weeping as sl vhen she saw 
her husband brought home dex his coffin. 
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Presently there came the 
her own-—the timid voice of a 


‘s hand upon 





‘‘Don’t cry; please, please don’t cry; Ll two littl 
arms were twined about her neck; and, lo l p, she saw 
that a boy with a face like an angel was 1 ig his tear 
with hers. 

‘‘ Mother,” said a third person at this ju ire, ‘‘ what ha 


happened? Whose children are these ?’’ and a great strap- 
ping fellow closed the door and strode act t room. 

‘* Maggie’s,’’ she answered. ‘The father’s dead, and his 
people will have none of them, and they ve sent them home 
to bring disgt all; and the man that brought them 





on us 


wanted to leave a hundred-pound note, but I’d have none of 
it. Iran after him and gave it back, and told him to tell his 





Lady Lucy I would not take her money as the price of my 
daughter’s shame.’’ 

‘*Hush!’’ said the young man, stern]; **T would not 
speak like that if I was you, and before the innocent children, 
too. I am glad you did not keep the mor th adi! 
added, in a different tone. ‘‘ We’ll make ft not to let them 


e God. 
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Who can tell? It will, maybe, 
come as bl n in disguise. 
asked, turning to the 


want, somehow, ple 
turn out, somehow, 
What do they call 
boy. : 
‘My name is Norman,’’ answered the child; 
Maggie, and she is always crying for her papa.”’ 
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CHAPTER II. 
More than a year had passed since the day 
funeral, and it was the very height of summer wh 
Donnan and one of her neighbours set out for 
Bella Hill, where their services were engaged for the day. 

‘Then you'll be a good boy, N rman F’’ 1 uid, befor 

she went. 

‘* Aye, Granny.”’ 

**Good boys don’t say, ‘ Aye.’ 
‘Yes, Granny:”’ this shyly, and with 
» fair curly head. 

** And you'll take care of Maggie? 

‘Yes, Granny,’’ with a smile, as if the idea of not taking 
care of Maggie was the finest joke imaginable. 

** And you'll both go to your school and take your’ ‘ piece’ 
with you; and you know where to find the key when you 
come back, and there is milk on the shelf and some griddle 
bread I’ve left buttered for you, and play yourselves nicely 
along the shore or wherever you like when you have learned 
your lessons—only don’t go trailing off with Willie Craig 
Promise me, Norman, dear, you won't be led away by him.”’ 

**No, Granny; I’ll do all you bid me.’ 

‘* And if I’m not back by eight, put Maggi 
don’t sit up yourself after you hear the nin 
You'll be a good boy, won’t you, dear ’’’ 

‘* Yes, Granny, I'll try,”’ and he lifted his sweet young 
lips to receive the farewell kiss, which seemed just as grateful 
to him as though the giver had been beautiful and rich and 
noble, instead of being what she was, a poor wrinkled old 
woman, born and bred in the lower ranks of life, 
acquaintances were all working people as badly off as he 

‘Won't you give me a too, Norman ?’’ 
Mrs. Donnan’s companion, who was standing clo 
the boy shook his head, and drew his sister a littl 

**Norman likes to keep all his 
explained that relative. 
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She had not any fear about leaving her charges alor ] 
children never existed—quieter, nicer, more amiable. From 
the very first they ate the humble fare which w all s 
could give them without a murmur; they went 


obediently; they learnt quickly; they did what they were told, 


red about together hand clasped in hand 

















Regard ith compassion on account of 1 ré 
birth; nev less, by reason of their father’s position and 
tl zreat people’’ belonging to him, a ¢ i it of 
romance and mystery attached itself tot ttle waifs. Ii 
they were ‘‘ nobody’s children,’’ they were everybody’s. Not 
a creature but had a’ kind word for m, from tl chool- 
mistress down ; not a person but hoped good fortune would ir 
some vague way come to them rhey w ly 
so unlike other children, so contented a al 
reserved, so different in their talk and 1 fr 
the boys and girls they lived amongst, t s 
it t shame not to try & 
I metuing for them 

Long previously the boots they wore ryor 
butler brought them to BonnyDefor: r 
feet, ani those which r placed them we ev 
they felt glad to lay them aside, and, save in school | l 
on Sunday, run like their companions shoeless and 
along the sands. Their grandmother had a hard st t 
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few yards of ca from some one of the kind lad who lived 
in Carrickfe1 and its neight hood ! is no dis- 
grat bout accepting such gifts bestowed as simple matters of 
Cc were better off on those who were worse 


the pride of the latter, or to flatter th 























vanity of the Margaret Donnan had no heart thro 
when she dress little grandchild im some garment Mi 

at one of the big shad outgrow) She would not hav 

sked for such he but when it came as it did, like the rain 
or the dew or the sunshine, she took it and felt thankful 

So far she knew how, she tried to prevent the children 
deteriorating in unner. She trained them mor 
like a l 1a grandmother. Sl was ¢ r 
for them to ieari ) Keep their pretty wv 
Poor il was to r striving to make t 
best of their po rebuking them for solecisz of 
language, biddin ive nicely. 

Ah »)knew? Fardown in the depths of her lonely heart 
she per ps nouri hed a hope the y might some day emerg 
from obscurity and require those words and manners the 
gentry thought so much of. She could not herself, but 


proud when her grandson showed her a fair copy, and 
she was vé ry 


** Evil communic 


glad to find it embodied St. Paul’s statement— 
corrupt 


good manners.” a truism 


nted and uncomplimentary 
who was at once the 
haunting horror 
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ul seduced her grandson to the giddy heights of tl 

Gob d frightened Maggi ost to death in the dark 
laurel-shaded alleys of K there was any mischief 

ying, he was either ring] r sole perpetrator. Variously, 

ew tyled ng **a limb,”’ ‘‘an imp,’ u 
wt! k,’” accor to tl taste and sex of the sp iker 


mpanions a 
Though Norman was not 
d him with an admiration borderins 





vain 
admire 
Mi D nnan’ mind was at ease about Willic Craig 
ed northward. Her grandson had promised to |} 
nd not allow himself to be drawn away by that arch 
of mankind. 





enemy 
‘* And you may b just 





woman to her companion; ‘‘if he says he will do a thi 
more especially when he has his sister to take care of. 8 
wondertul the love they bear one another.”’ 

School was over; the long summer day wore on apa¢ 


in home and ate their oaten cake, and drank 














the milk left for them, and learned their lessons side by side, 
ayd then started. The tide was ebbing then from the shore. 

As they went Willie Craig met and vainly tried to seduc 
them to go with him and steal some fruit from a garden he 
had been reconnoitring 

** There is only a hedge, he explained, ‘and the peopl are 
all avy for the day to Belfast ; and there are big amber goose- 
berries, and strawberries, and raspberries, and currants; and 
the a tree of apples nearly ripe, and white cherries. Come 
along. I’ll goin; and you need only look on.’’ 

But they would go. The boy held his sister’s hand a 
little tighter as he saw her eyes open when one d icy after 
another was mentioned in a way to tempt the heart ny child 


ed Granny,’’ he said, 
and we ok for alabast 
t 


ay 
hey went far out on the 
] t Th 


shortly. ‘‘ Come, 
dark sands to the 

the alabaster was found. hey picked up mu , and perri- 

winkles, and little crabs, and shells, and pebbles ; they waded 

through shallow pools, and plashed in the very margin of the 

water; they piled up sand and called their mound a castle ; 

they wrote letters for the sea to obliterate; then when they 


grew hungry they ran home and would have had some more 
oat-cake, but that a kindly neighbour who was baking griddle- 
bread called the children in and gave them each a ‘‘ bar k’’ 
buttered hot, and ie new milk fresh from the cow. 





By the time their was finished the 


meal 





and so they went, their faces set eas 





the western sky shining like molten g them—on, 
and still on, till they rounded the nearest point and came to 
i tiny bay, or rather indent of the shore, where they seated 


lves on a huge stone. 
*s the gentleman’s nice boat,”’ 


remarked Maggie, 
ointing to a yawl drawn 


up on the beach—a yawl newly 
red and white and green—affording a strong contras 

o the dark, dingy-looking fishin nacks the child knew best. 
should you like to look at it 
got up instantly and put her litt] 
three—and away we g¢ 


z-sn 


close ? 
hand in his. 
’ cried the boy: 


** One, two, 


away they did go: arrows from a bow could not have sped 
more swiltly 

rhey examined the pretty boat all over. She lay hig! 
and dry at the moment, but, in view of the flowing tick 


moored to a ring sunk in a rock close by th pon tin 
rock the children climbed ; then they clambered into the 1 
and sat for a while in the bows stealing a fearful joy I 
they knew they ight not to be there and nehow the ear 


and the sea different 
After a little they got down into her bottom ‘so 
screened from observation, and then all at once Mag; 
grew heavy, closed, an e fell asleep. 

But a poor little baby after all—only six years of age, 
guarded by a boy who had lived in this world scarce two years 
more. He watched her a short time, then his own head sank, 
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and, lyiz l rs of the g sun falling full athwart 
them, the brother sister hrough dreamland 
side by side They had not |} p before a face 
peeped ver the nwale of the | it 

‘‘T’ll give you ing ones a fright,’’ said the owner of it, 
and with quick deft fingers Master Willie Craig k ned t 
rope ut 1 the boat to her moorings, and, laughing 
low chievously, sat down at a little distance to watch 
Ere long, however, he found it slow work wait for 
coming of t l rar meet the waves a ral 
na w l ' t I f y swept in pon the s I 
| } \ t little w V 1. } ping just re the water 
as it lapped in over tl I could wet his feet. When this 
ar ment |] l he began to feel 1 ry, and t t he 
Ww 1 non ind get 4 piece ol bre l, by w ht ti 
sea would be fl n nice l ng quite « up t 
the boat 

The is s te y + } hiry 1 tl} d 1 + } ? the 
water | il uw ! I ke a t of 1 . i 
Some Vv l gr a t l r towards tl 
‘ nty Dow ‘ ‘ reen } h¢ ; 
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the Ar I t tt t é 
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th a crept 1 rer and nearer—came ¢ lng ire] I 
Ss acre sand I t ] D1 an cl p 
the n ov t] rge sto st to the very bank 
ind flowers grew 
y were not safe w 
I did not 1 e whe 
he \ t t id 
in tl ic. W p, dear 
ind 
! he 1 rocking under 
ti 1 it he thought; and laid a 
nt hea ibering out 
excla first ;:”’’ and 
ws and be the rope. It 
ce no resistar ch. He could 
see no rock, 1 nk, no anyt r, but water all around 
The tide had come up, and the yawl w parted from he1 
moori nd they were afloat—two little waifs upon th 
desolate sea 
CHAPTER III 
The English steamer v just entering the lough, maki her 
way against an ebb tide, when the look-out reported that 
far to starboard an empty boat was drifting down toward 


Channel. No morning had ever dawned upon the 


earth. The sun streamed over the varied scenery which mak¢ 
all that coast seem but a perpetual panorama ol striking 
contrasts. 


had informed 
already in 


whilst 


As usual, the steward and stewardes 
vassengers, ‘‘ We are now in the lough;’’ and 
1e cabins dressing operations were in full progre 

ry experienced travellers had for s« time n walking u 
and down the quarter-deck and getting all the benefit to be 
derived from the very y morning air. 
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**An empty boat a moment glasses were raking the 
horizon. Far away lay the gloomy Gobbins, with 
thousands and thousands of seagulls dotting each rocky pro- 
j and winging their flight to the little island lying close 
beside. On the one hand the coast swept off northward 
towards Larne ; on the other, the most desolate portion of the 


bleak and barren into the sea 

ince the lough is very wide; and asthe English 
steamer, according to its wont, hugged the southern side, the 
frail bark drifting out into the Channel looked a mere speck 
upon that glorious expanse of sea. 

‘** She is not empty ’’—it was the pilot whospoke. He had 
not long come aboard, and his craft with the black spot on the 
white sail was being towed astern. ‘‘I see a signal flying. 
Look! lower, lower—sink the glass a bit more! There! Do 
you make it out now?”’ 

Ina minute the steamer’s course was altered, and right 
across the lough those on land beheld her smoke disappearing 
as she bore fast down towards the Antrim coast, getting into 
the route which should have previously been traversed by the 
Scotch boat, had she not chanced to be late. 


deck was crowded with passengers ; every 
As the 


county of Down stretched 


At its enti 





le glass had been put in requisition. teamer 


gained upon the little craft, the excitement on board became 
more and more intense; and when at last the mate said, 
‘“ Why, the two children in her!” there car 1 hush 


vhile the vessel rushed through the water, and 
boat to be lowered 
ped 


vere given for a 
instant the paddles stop} 
How those sailors rowed! Was ever any sight 
the sweep of their oars as they pulled fast« 
spectators could see they almost lifted the boat out of 
water with every strok the spray glistened like drops from 
it dripped in prismatic colours from their oar 
They were close on the yawl now, they shot ahead, and then 
waited for it to come abreast; one of the men laid hold of the 
gunwale, while another made fast the rope. With their strong 
arms they lifted the children into their own boat. 





a fountain as 
, 


A cheer rang out from the steamer across the glittering 
water Hats were waved, handkerchiefs floated in th light 


summer breeze. A few minutes more and two little creatures 
rescued from the jaws of death stood upon the deck of the 
teamer surrounded by a group of eager questioners. 
ar very much frightened. 
nd there were dark circle 


round his 








eye but the girl, with her sun-bonnet pulled well over her 
pretty litt e fac , only s med abashed to find herself amongst 
o many people, and stood tracing patterns nervously with a 
bare pink toe, as if she were standing on the familiar sands 
once more 

Che boy told his grandmother had gon 


tory—how 


: thei ! 
when « limbed 





when 


ning came they « 
} 
l 





into the boat and fell asleep, and 1 r woke till it was dark 
night and nothing all about but water, how he shouted till 
he was hoarse, how he knew they floated up the lough “becau 

he saw the lights of the cutter anchored off Carrickfergus, and 
the Castle and the shadow of th eh; and then when 














the tide turned they turned with it, drifting with the currents, 
but ever and alway tting towards the open l 

‘*T was glad,”’ he said, simply, ‘‘ when day began to break. 
I thought then somebody might us.’ 

‘* But through all those hours of darkness what did you 
do, or think of ?’’ he wa ked, which question he failed 
to answer; he looked down for a momet and then out 

uward, with a wistful t ble in his fa more eloquent 
than word 

‘Were not you frig] l, dear ?’’ said a lady t litt 
girl. She lifted her head, and under the battered 1 bon 
were seen such a pair of lo eye uch a1 tint 1 
round, vel cl ks, sucl ] sor teet wit { 
childish m ta murmur admiration we ! 

**No,”’ she answered shyly th a beautiful 

‘*She thought she was ¢ to ler pap eX] l 
the boy ; ‘‘didn’t you, Maggi . 

‘**Yes.’’ And she turned to him with a smi 











3 own 
poor des e orphans,” said a I 
in the background at this ju I have hem 
the creatures. They live w { ) l ! nd 
more shame for them as tlu 1 Vv in 
who had handful of trou k f : 
pair of hel} infants.’’ 
It was t mat I } } ie f 
somewhat further on t road to Larne, and l ] 
vor) I . . 
Ile ¢ , when pr l. briefly and yet dramat h 
pictured the widow i her lonely hom« lt ervant 
of t pi ae idy br ry in on her rrow with 
childretr l i l-} l not which she threw 
And I ,one I \ I el i I 
wa I I i hu l ind i a i 
+ + y are y it ra t + r ‘ 
\ } very hard upon the old grandm r l 
l t l I proy tw 


—~ 


.— 3S 
Captain, ‘‘ will take cha fv ver may b bscribed, 
you Ly put me down for fiy tinsas.’’ ‘There w quite an 
L rstir amo! t th pa I ] I dren 
had been taken down Into the ¢ v on breakfast 
it r lent tho on deck did m them to be 
n that 1 ment an 


cod 


ivers 





lon, as 
ra moment 
near the wheel 





; tal . eo f } } 
1 to take any money trom those peopie. 








top the collection 

“Id ts l I can do anything of the sort, Sir,”’ 
was the answe1 and, to be plain with you, I don’t see why 
I should.’’ 

**T can tell 1why l the r, his featw vorking 
Ww irrepré bl mot t t a ‘a er that 
i went chi L so my si 

‘Whew ptain, wit le of amaze- 
ment, and plunging his hands deep is pockets het 
few turns in order to tranquillise his 1 l 

‘“*T wa 1 iny Way to find thia Mr Dounan,’’ went on 

l Pryor ** The children wer nt to her without my 








knowledge. ‘Till quite lately I knew nothing about them, o1 
of their father’s marriag: ig 
‘*Then the girl was married—th 
the Captain, and his face grew radiant v 
** Set me th t children, and th 
matters stand to your passengers.”’ 
‘*T will, Sir, with the 
Thank you,” sa 1] r, a2 ] mut out his 


h ind ane 





ashore wi 





* : * ‘ * 

t Donnan sat over fi hearth rocking 
hi ds and forward 1 ning as one who 
c rt | iforted Not r tid of e children! 
She had sought them hig! he had them low all the 
neighbours had joined in t ( 1 the children had 
scoured the short ind then ye t t! 1 leaked out, 
and Willie Craig, frightened and repentant, told ry of 
how he had loosed thx ro] to give } 77 | Ma en 
fright, and then away and forgott yout t ! 

Very soon there wer willing hear t t iv 18 
shoving out boats to » in search f t cl I but 
Margaret herself felt hopel« 

‘‘First one, then another,’’ she muttered; ‘‘and now 


Maggie gone, and her brother, t 
But even as she spoke, there eame a 








steps over the earthen floor 
‘Granny, Granny, Granny!’’ said the boy, throwing 
his arms round her neck and bursting into a flood of tem 
** We are here, both of us Maggie is behind 1 a gentle- 
man who says he is our papa’s father.’’ 
Even as the boy spoke his grandfather entered, leading 
the hand, and stood vered in tl ld it 
floor a stately nt] ! Obedient to her life- 
long instinct of respect for her betters, M ret D i a 
when s] iw him, but there wa L Angry ince in her v 
as she said 
‘* You have come to take the children from me, I pose ?*" 
‘* No,”’ he answered; ‘‘ I have come to ask forgive for 
me and mine—to say your daughter was my son’s lawful wife, 
and that having heard the story of your love and your 


I am here to te tay with you 


by me, just as 


devotion, 
or be taken : 

She remained for a minute sil 
through the open door glorify 


ll you the children shall 

you decide.”’ 
ilent unshine streaming 
her humble dress, and 
shining on her tear-stained face, lifted in grateful thanks- 
giving to Heaven; then she said 

** You have brought me mor *, than houses or lands 

the good name of my dead daughter. May God Almighty 
bless you for it. No; I won’t stand in the children’s way. 
If it is for their welfare, I can part with them; though * 
She turned aside and went it into the bright morning, 
sobbing bitterly. 


* ® * * sd 


Space will not permit me to tell of all the prosperou m- 


shine which flooded the evening of that honest lift General 
Pryor took the children; but year by year he breught them 


back to visit their grandmother in the cottage he bought for 
her, a cottage covered with roses and jasmine and set upon a 
little knoll, which commanded a view of the lough and tl 

County Down, the hills softty blending with the sky, and 
the castle stretching out into the sea, and all the fair country 
round about. She lived to see Maggie’s husband and 
Norman’s wife, and to,hear Willie Craig—that “‘ terribly bad 


boy,”’ as the neighbours called him, whom she had taken to hea 














own home when all his own friends died in the time of a 
virulent fever—say, ‘‘I am captam of a schooner now, Mra. 
Donnan, and I owe all to you.”’ 
THE VICARS DAUGHTERS. 
I Fight 
I. 
One dull, foggy day in December, 
When I rand b t I 
I once lost r way, Ir er 
And paused in a quaint City aq 
‘Lhough ‘acking all spl ] rf 
I lav r of | ,r avo 
( lose to t | ‘ B RE ‘ 
grave-yard hall ed j 
W ick, puny ache iff md bar 
one d to » the f n of t 1 City 
The railings were 1 
The Lael 
The W i va wat geTu 4 . 
1} iro! ite reaked 1 its hin " 
rhe ¢ < struck a querul 
As though it we fe ng 
It had been forgotten I 
I I l doot l : 
] Li i i ( lar 
A fai I y-l n— 
With eyes of cer J 
I I i weet ark- i 
: A : 4 
Hl ‘ oft ‘ ™ 4 
4 i ras 
I i I*y t I 
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THI 
. : os Ort ' ry 
AT TUE TWELFTH HOUR, 
BY R. E. FRANCILLON. 
( F I 
ront . } ky bl ' ; 
+ ‘ - b l 
i ly fat 
A H been to b tup 
i st been f 
) 1 I I 1 Ul 
} t] f them | 
I ii 
‘ ( Ra re i pal ilar. at the rat f 
i 4 ri r mn? I 
Rupert G r on for thr ind-thirt 
: 1, full of 1 life, handsome and ! g 
Few p 1 | f a face he really 1 
y m t h \ him well, for tl e who iw I 1 
for the firs 1 third tir were truck « 
l ] 10” og mb af both 1 tal vital 
! i ave pia forg I vas a 
man who ked both cager and able to enjoy the of life 
all round, ¥ t brain, and soul And assuredly, 
though the foxes we safe, it was a day on which life could 





be most amply and actively enjoyed. I need make no mystery 
about Rupert Grayshaw, for there was none to be made, and 
though, no doubt, he had his secrets and his private affairs 
like other men, he was known, on the whole, rather more 
openly than most of one’s friends. He was the only son of 
the younger son of an old Yorkshire family; he had taken 
high mathematical honours at Cambridge; he was a Fellow of 
St. Kennecth's; he was without near relations; he had no pro- 
fession, but lived on his Fellowship, and, without sacrificing 
any pleasures that were open to him, had, with an enduring 
enthusiasm, adopt d scientific investigation and discovery for 
acareer. He held himself as much above and beyond marriage 
as science is above the brewing of small beer. He had come to 
Combe Bassett on a visit to his father’s old friend, Dick 
Derwent, for the sake of the coverts; and, so far as the coverts 
were concerned, had come in vain. And that is his whole 
history, as completely told as any man’s can be—from the 
outeide. 

The lane presently led through a thick but now brown 
and leafless wood. Kupert vaulted over a stile to the left, and 
his feet were soon enjoying the never-palling delight of 
trampling and crunching over fallen and frozen leaves. He 
was glowing with health and exereise, and, it might be, with 
some still more peculiar joy. The wood was a maze of paths, 
but he either knew their clue by heart or else gave himself up 
to chance more decisively than most men go towards a known 
d so, either by accident or design, he reached at last 
a solitary cottage standing in a small garden and nearly hidden 











among the trees. It was a humble place enough—a little, but 
not much, better than the common run of labourers’ dwellings 
in that part of the country—low, rough-cast, and straw- 
thatched, with small latticed windows and immensely deep 
caves The long strip of garden was given over to vegetables, 
except a patch in front of the porch, where it was not hard, 
though in midwinter, to conjure up, in fancy, a little wil- 
derness of full scents and strong colours. Some style was 


given to the place, even now, by the creeper with evergreen 
eaves and scarlet bernes that covered the porch, and the thick 
ivy that darkened the lower windows. As if he knew its 
mmates and all their ways, Rupert went to a window at the 

of the cottage and tapped thereon three times. Then he 
leaned against a pear-tree and waited patiently. 

Or perhaps impatiently. For presently the lattice opened, 
and like a live portrait set in a frame of ivy leaves appeared 
i face that seemed to say, ‘‘Ah! he has a Secret in his life, 
alter al—and I am She! ’’ 

Yes. when a man comes to look for Foxes and finds 
Frosts, he must find something wherewith to fill up his idle 
days—something or somebody. Of course it is unlucky when 
it happens to be Somebody instead of Something—when he 
has both publicly and privately forsworn marnage, and when, 
if he ftorswear himself, he must give up the means of study 
and take to bread-wimning instead of working for science and 
glory. Perhaps it is rash for men to take long holidays until 
they are at least seventy years old. For if ever there was a 
face made to come between a student and his books, between 
a sportsman and his sport, between a sworn bachelor and his 
vow, it was the face that Rupert had called from out the ivy 
as if his three taps had been spells. It was a very young 
givl’s H 
jut her number of years was to be gathered from the indefinable 
expression of girlhood rather than from any palpable signs. 
She was neither child nor woman, but blent in one face the 
charms of the two. The delicate glory of perfect health 
breathed from her ; the biting air did her no wrong, but merely 
deepened the glow on her cheek that proved no frost to lie 
within. She could be called neither dark nor fair, but simply 
harmoaious ; and so quick were the changes of light and shade 
that Rupert seemed to hear her looks with some subtle inner 
sense as if they were the melody of a song. And, whatever 
else the words of that song might be, they were at least gentle 
and pure Why need I describe her feature by feature, line 
by line? Enough that passing and heedless eyes would have 
called her lovely, while Kupert’s as clearty found her a great 
deal more. 

She was no cottager’s daughter, though she was found in 
this out-of-the-way, almost hidden cottage. She suggested 
one of those lost princesses whom travellers find by chance 
among woodcutters and charcoal-burners in the forests of 
fairyland. All things favoured the fancy—the brown, dark, 
windless wood; the blue sky, the silence, and the loneliness 

everywhere. She herself had not spoken, except with a smile ; 
and, after amoment of sueh greeting, shut the window again. 

jut Rupert, having had his answer, went to the door, raised the 
latch, and entered. And then he seemed to turn over another 
page of a fairy tale. He passed through an ordinary kitchen, 
with an open chimney and a brick floor, with nothing out of 
the common about it except that it was empty on so hard a 
day, when labour had nothing to do but sit and rest by its own 
fireside. But the room into which he passed out of it was very 
different indeed ; in such a place it was even startling to find 
such arcom. It might have been a bondoir of any great lady 
in the land, if it had not been so obviously an enchanted 
maiden’s bower. In that country of Once upon a Time, soft 
carpets, fine hangings, luxurious upholstery, books, and pic- 
tures cest nothing more than a few waves of a wand, or else 
their presence here would have seemed something more than 
strange. And here she, whose face we have for a moment scen, 
ran forward to meet Kupert kly and joyfully, and Ict him 
take her in his arm 

“IT have good news, Der ’ said he. ‘And you will 
never guess it. The ; ost. this very morning, brought me the 
news that I am rich enongh for all thincs— forYou, and Work 
and Gladness, and all lite means to m for You and Love, 
aboveall! Yes, my darling, it's truc. | shall beable to give 








she could not possibly have been more than seventeen. * 





you a better bower « i i mysterious « ! ter who 
} e] 1 here in } $s power " 
“Oh, Rup + W hat he happened i t going to 
| I ’ A r- ff « t 
I I r fe, d l Ll) 
I rm id 
I burde ( n condition that I 
W 1 are not to | Rupert, my Rupert, : 
! 
Oh, T shall } that is } ! But I sl 
ul I i I I L227 I 1 
tt | tt that has } ti from 
you a I not elt | lorm ort TOR pi 
from my wife for a hour! When will you me to! 
In two wee In o1 In’’ 
** Ruper ] t . 
** All true—every rd! When will you come 
‘*And may It my father 
** Your fathez J I ! now that I can claim 
vou I think this mystery ought tol tanend. Just think 
what our story has been—a story that nobody could believe 
I come down tu Combe Bassett with a heart as empty as hfe 
without ‘ ] wander nto a wood—lI find, by chance, in a 
common cottage, a Fairy Queen. I win her heart, and her 


troth plight, and at the end of weeks I know no more of her 
than that her name is Bertha—Queen Bertha—and that she 
has no surname, but only a mysterious, nameless father, who 
comes to see her, like an enchanter, from far away—flying, I 
suppose, on a magic carpet, or a brazen horse through the air. 
She is attended by invisible hands—for none but her own have 
I seen. I am sworn to ask nothing more than if she loves me. 
She forbids me to enter her bower without a signal, and unless 
it isanswered, And yet 1 know that she is as innocent as the 
lilies, and as pure as the snow. Sooner than lose you, Bertha, 
I would consent to know nothing but that you are lovely, and 
good, and true, and that you love me: but is it in man not to 
wish to know more? And is it not time?’’ 

‘* As if I would not tell you every thought I have in me! 
But, oh Rupert, how can I tell you a namel never heard? As 
you say, I must have another name than Bertha, I suppose it is 
true. As you say, my father must have some dwelling-place of 
his own, | suppose that is true too. And——* 

** And you really do not know who you are ? 

‘* Surely—that I am Bertha, and yours. . .. . But 
if it is time——”’ 

** Tt ts time.’ 

‘* Then—my father comes to-morrow, at five o’clcck in the 
afternoon. I dave told you why you must not come to me 
without a signal: because he does not wish to be seen, and 
because I do not always know when he is coming. Lut I do 
happen to know to-day when his next visit will be—for he 
never fails to see me on the first day of the New Year—— ”’ 

** Yes—to-morrow is New-Year’s Day. Well?”’ 

‘*Come, Rupert, and come openly, and tell him—— 

** And if he says No?”’ 

‘Why should he say No? And—if he doc 
you? He cannot forbid that, Rupert 25 

‘*My darling! I wid/ come, Enchanter though he be.” 


’ 


” 


; . 
do I not love 


Rupert left the cottage just in time to reach the Hall (as 
his host’s place was popularly called) before dinner. He met 
nobody on the way but an old woman 1n a blue clouk, of whom 
he took no special heed—for what were all outward things to 
aman who loved, and was loved, and before whom the future 
Was opening outin rainbow colours’ Even the mystery of his 
love-story gave it an additional charm to him, whose imagin- 
ation, chronically kept in the grooves of hard study, needed 
now and then to take a flight into the free and open air. 

There were not many guests at the Hall. Dick Derwent 
was a bachelor of five-and-forty, who did not care to fill his 
house for the sake of having it tuli The few who were there 
were men who were waiting for the frost to break, and with 
whom Rupert—engaged as he was with his own affairs—had 
but httle sympathy. He liked Dick, who was the best of good 
fellows, and had shown him much kindness; but he cared 
little for Dick’s triends. And even to Dick, good fellow as he 
was, he had never breathed a word of his love-story. There 
were many reasons for silence, of which each was all-suflicient 
for him. In the first place—until to day—marriage had, from 
his point of view, been simply impossible. He had been 
merely drifting, and had hardly cared to open his own eyes as 
tu the course he had been taking In the second place, to 
profane the mystery of his romance by speech would be sure 
to reduce it from poetry to prose. Again, how could he bear 
to tell such a story to oy en-hearted and free-tongued Dick, 
who had never kept a secret in his life, and would be sure to 
make Bertha and Rupert's love for her a mattcr of rough chaff, 
even if they did not some day, for want of better sport, 
ride out and draw the cottage with ** Yoicks’’ and ‘ ‘lally- 
ho?’’ And who was Bertha’s father, and what secret might 
he not have that ought not, in honour, to be betrayed? Had 
Bertha’s existence been known of at the Hall, he would himself 
have been the first to hear 

Dinner and billiards had lasted the evening thir 
the stroke of a church bel! sounded full and close thi ught 
thin air. Dick Derwent rose and filled his tumbler to the brim. 

** Let all who love me, tollow!’’ cried he, in his bluff, 
ringing voice. ‘‘At the first stroke of twelve, i throw open 
the front door with my own hands, to let the cld year out and 
the new year in!”’ 

Dick Derwent was a fine, stout, hearty country gentleman, 
with all manner of jovial ways. ltewas the very pink of 


ugh, when 


generosity and honour. He had been Rupert’s father’s 
stanchest friend, and had, at old Mr. Grayshaw’s death, 
transferred his affection from the father to the son. Indeed, 


it was more than common affection that he showed towards 
Rupert on every possible occasion. Though so much the 
elder, he had a strong belief in the prudence and worldly 
wisdom of the younger man, which cannot be supposed to have 
been altogether ill founded—at any rate, Dick Derwent was 
not the man to have let a hundred fellowships stand in the 
way of marriage had he been that way inclined. But, then, it 
is true he was not a man of science, but only a jolly middle- 
aged gentleman who kept up old customs and followed the 
hounds well. 

The half dozen young and middle-aged men, without a 
woman or a child among them, gave way to their host’s whim, 
though not without smiles and shrugs of the shoulder at 
taking part in such a picce of obsolete folly. 

** What does it all mean ’’’ asked West—a young man who 
was wiscr in his own eyes even than Rupert Grayshaw was in 





Dick Derwent's. ‘‘ Why should we trouble ourselves to let 
out a good tim thanks to you, Dick ul let in what nobody 
knows, may be death, may be marriage.”’ - 
Marriage, ch?” 1 Dick, turning upon him suddenly 
Perhaps I know more about that than you. But that’s neither 
here nor there— marriage won't come inside this door for many 
long day. That isn’t what it means. It means that th 


master of this house has, with his own hands, let in two 
hundred New Years, and that I’m not going to be the first 
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inl fe] that has been surnamed Derwent and 
chi I chard. Now, then—Welcome, whatever you are!”’ 
I d, loudly, as } threw open the front di t the 
fix l blast of t New Yeur mn t Ha God 
i . if N 
a t l I ‘ dj I rt, for the 
: f to open |} I troke of tl 
t t of the year ] I « l never tind out what 
meal ‘ iperstition must have a meaning 
wher Iv ! | le think would happen if tl 
New Year r | found the door closed 
Hap] Ll West Why, that fewer people would 
l l What el dao 1 sup] 
dual . l Dick I dare say they knew on 
upol time. Well, it’s done now, and after all it would never 
have done to have the frost break up everywhere else, and not 
round the Hall.”’ 
But the first day of the New Ycar did not bring a thaw, 


either round the Hall or elsewhere. To-day was yesterday’s 
twin brother. Nor was Rupert sorry for it, for, had it thawed, 
he would have found it exceedingly difficult to invent an 
excuse for staying at home while the other men were all a-field. 
Of course, while the ground was hard it was natural enough 
for a philosopher to take solitary walks in company with pro- 
blems. But problems when the scent lay—even a broken leg 
would hardly serve as an excuse for him then, after three long 
weeks of iron. Happily, the weather allowed him, with no 
more difficulty than usual, to be at the cottage by five in 
the afternoon. If he had believed in omens, he would 
have felt that Ais luck at least had not changed with the 
change of year. 

He was neither shy nor timid by nature, and was eager 
rather than anxious for his first interview with the mysterious 
personage who kept his daughter so strangely confined in such 
an unaccountable prison. Beyond all question, Bertha was 
nearlyas ignorantasheofherownhistory. Shescarcelyknewot 
any other life, except after the vague and untrustworthy manner 
ef dreams. She was fairly well educated, for she had been 
thrown upon herown mental resources all her hfe, and had been 
put by this sameeunguessable father into the right road for 
using them. Oddly enough, she was most familiar with the 
very books and branches of knowledge that Rupert himself 
would have choser for her had her education been given into 
his hands. She hid lived in this way—so he Jearned from 
her—all her life, seeing none but her father and an elderly 
nurse who attended to her admirably, but told her nothing. 
She was under a strict discipline which she had never thought 
of breaking through, never going out for exercise except in 
the early morning in the woods, or being allowed to have a 
friend. Short of making inquiries, Rupert had invented a 
thousand theories to account for the mystery, but had rejected 
them all. But about one thing there was no. mystery 
at all. No wonder that a young girl, with such infinite 
capacity for the life that had been withheld from her for 
ecventeen years, had snatched at life, love, and liberty as soon 
as they had found her out in her solitude. She was the sleep- 
ing princess who woke when the prince had forced his way 
to her through the thorns. 

But now, at last, the whole secret was to be disclosed. Of 
the result, Rupert had absolutely no fear. He was rich enough 
to satisfy any earthly father, and in love enough to satisfy any 
father, man or demon, who loved his child. His high spints 
of yesterday were nothing compared with to-day’s. He 
hardly felt the ground as he walked, but seeined to tread on 
alr. 

He reached the cottage well before five. But—— 

The door stood wide open, and the front garden wa 
littered with bits of broken wood, ends of cord, and straw 
The kitchen was without a fire. With a strange feeling of 
fear in his heart, he went at once into Bertha’s bower—it had 
turned into nothing but a shrunken square cupboard, with 
four bare walls and an empty floor. ‘The lattice was open, 
and the air seemed deadly cold. 

Had it all been but a Fairy Dream? But it was no dream 
that he loved her with his whole heart—and she was gone. 


CHAPTER I. 


One: Two: Three:—Ten: Eleven: Twetve! 
He whem bettered Fortunes and a testator’s fancy had 


transmuted from Rupert Grayshaw into Rupert Hildreth did 
t rise from his chau, or throw open so much as an inch ol 
window at the sound. He laid down his pen—but that was 


all. ‘The twelve strokes came to ns ears mufiled through 
double windows and close docrs 


‘“‘T am not such a fool asthat,’’ thought he. ‘The old 


year’s a great deal too good to lose, and / don’t want u better. 
I’ve done for six years past with wanting more than I have, 
since—since—No: 1l’ve done with drearas. Perhaps they 


might come back if IL opened the door toachange. Let 
those open their doors who are sick, or sorry, or sinful, 
or poor: not I, who am rich, and content, and sound 
in heart and limb and brain ‘ aud who knows 
vhat happened once, when I let cut the one sweet 
dream of my whole life, and when that better waking 

gh the open door! Never I might let 





came in th 





in sickness, or discontent, or worse who knows ? I'll be as I 
am, with one long, faithiui old year all to myself, that I'v 
tried and proved. Yes, it has answered. Fevers have conx 
with the new years, and have emptied othci houses, but they 


have passed by my doors, that had kept out the evils of the 
unknown like those of a wise man. Fortunes have broken 

but mine stand. Others, in the new years, have married and 
died ; I, with the old year under my roof, am as alive and fre: 
as I was six years ago. I have seen others grow grey and 
wrinkled: I am near middle age—and young. Life palls on 
others, unless they renew it in their children: I have only 
myself ar , beoks—but they are as fresh as of old. . 
Why, if there be a grain of truth in old wives’ tales, to bar tl 

new year out and to bolt the old year in means to stand still 
at one’s best all one’s days, to be for always as one is, and to 
fear no chance or change that comes to the rest of the world 
. » « Soknock on, New Year, as hard and as long as you 
like—you ‘ll find one door bolted and barred against you and 





yours. 

He took up his pen again, and worked on. It was true 
that, ever since that midnight of six years ago, he had prac- 
tised the new superstition of keeping his front door close shut, 
so that no new year might find a chink whereby creep in. 
For on that night of long ago he had lain down with joy and 








hope which the new year had, with its fi uch, take y 
Perhaps—so he felt in fancy—if he had kept the new year out, 
Bertha and the old year would have staid with him: nor wa 
the fai so unreasonable in a man of science as it may 
seem, f had Bertha herself ever been to him buta 
tar I in And it was true that, while the new 
years | ud rought troubl en gh on others, fl y had left 
Rupert Hildreth, the scholar and chemist, undisturbed in } 

life and lal With him the ld year seemed for 
ever t l intil it had « ed by 1 an l 

puted 1 gl title to a place by! he st Hle and 
his | never knew a « 1 y t r, from d 

to day He lived, for « tuds the kirta 


oe 


— 
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> town of Rainham. One year a plague of cholera 





vept through the place, and broke up households—that 

ld have been safe had they never let the old year go. 
But he never troubled himself about the matter, and just 
ved and worked on. Some thought he kept himself too much 


aloof in a time of and no doubt that same sad new 
year, while it brought death to bodies, brought good to souls. 
But what has he to do with the things of new years that have 
never come to him? Another new year had brought among 
its gifts a great financial crash that had been felt in most 
homes, but had not given Rupert Hildreth, though a rich 
man, a moment’s doubt or fear. He had never loved a new 
face, or made a new enemy. From January to December 
every year had been one and the same. 

There were some who thought him hard, cold, and selfish. 
Others—women mostly—could not help believing that, early 
in life, his heart had been broken by some great sorrow with 
which a woman had had to do, and that this made his days so 
changeless and his life so lonely and self-contained. He would 
have denied such a theory, had it ever come to his ears, with 
scorn. His treatment of new years and its effects might be 
but a superstitious fancy; but he lived as if he thought it 
based on truth and reason. Never, since that New-Year’s 
Eve, had he seen, or even, despite of all his searching, heard 
of Bertha again or of anybody who had ever heard of her. 
And now he had shut out the threats of another new year. 

He worked late, and rose late, without taking note that a 
new year had begun for all the rest of the world, Why should 
he, indeed, when it was still the old year, of years ago, for him ? 

It was certainly nothing particularly new, though a little 
unusual, that he should receive a visit from a stranger in 
the course of the afternoon. The card by which the visitor 
introduced himself was that of Mr. J. Dimond. 

‘* Mr. Hildreth ?’’ asked Mr. Dimond, a stiff, middle-aged 
man, with a professional look about him. ‘‘ Then, in the first 
place, I have to wish you a happy new year.”’ 

‘* Ah—What? I beg your pardon,”’ said Rupert, absently. 
‘* You are on business, I suppose ?’ 

**Tt is odd you should expect that—very odd indeed, con- 
sidering the day. It is a rare holiday that has brought me to 
Rainham, where I happen to have friends. But it is business, 
all the same; and I have taken the opportunity of doing it 
without wasting a day. Time has a way of flying, you see ’’—— 

‘*Or of standing still.’’ 

‘*Not with me, Mr. Hildreth; not with me. Years—land- 
marks—and soon. I believe you were acquainted with Mr. 
Richard Derwent, of Combe Bassett. I have been his legal 
adviser for some years. Perhaps you are not aware ’’—.— 

i ‘*T knew Derwent well; but I have seen nothing of him for 
some years—some time, I should say. I hope he is well?’’ 
‘*He is dead, Mr. Hildreth. He died last November, in 
town. And his little girl”’ - 
** Dick Derwent dead! Well. But a little girl ? 
Well, he was just the man to get married before he died.”’ 
‘*She has no mother. She died, you know, when the child 
was born. Well, Mr. Hildreth, to make a long story short, 
Mr. Derwent had two ideas—perhaps more, but certainly two. 
One was an unbounded trust and confidence in your prudence 
and honour, as his will testifies. The other was an over- 
whelming dread lest his little girl should grow up a prey to 
fortune-hunters, or be contaminated by the companionship of 
other girls. He believed that every girl ought to grow up 








alone, with no knowledge of, or communication with, the 
world. He had had experiences of the other sort of thing, you 
see, When he was a young man. So, Mr. Hildreth, knowing 


your prudence, your honour, your friendship for him, and 
your hermit-like mode of living, he leaves you a legacy of ten 
thousand pounds on condition that you will, as joint guardian 
with myself, undertake the sole and entire charge and edu- 
cation of the child (she living here with you) until she attains 






the age of twenty-four, at which age Mr. Derwent believed 

that « rl, properly brought up according to his views, ought 

to be able to run alone. She is now in the charge of an aunt, 
| Mrs. Joy. You accept the charge of course ’’— 


‘What, 1? No. No, Mr. Dimond. Without hesitation, 
and most decidedly, No. New years bring, and shall bring, 
things to me. What should I, a student who live 
alone with my books, do with a girl—a child ’’—— 

‘*The orphan of your friend r 

‘Whom I do not need, and who does 
I closed my door last night, and I close it 
nothing new in my life”’ 

‘* Not—ten thousand pounds ”’ 

‘“No. No, once for all.’’ He bowed Mr. Dimond out, 
and went back to his work, without giving another thought of 
the New-Year’s cunning but vain attempt to creep within his 
doors in the shape of a child. 


no new 
’ 


not need me. No. 
still. I will have 


It was all very well for the lawyer of fifty to speak of a 
grown girl of three-and-twenty a. if she were no more than a 
child in arms. Equally reasonable was it for Rupert to argue 
that, since Dick Derwent was unmarried some six years ago, 
his orphan daughter could hardly be five years old. But there 
is nobody so good at keeping a secret, when he likes, as your 
bluff, frank, hearty, talkative, open-mannered man. Mr. 
| Dimond knew, and thought his client’s intimate friends knew 

also, that the Squire of Combe Bassett had married once upon 
a time and had been left a father and a widower within a year: 
nor only so, but that, surrounded as he was by society of 
which he was unwilling to deprive himself as he was anxious 
that his daughter should not share it, he had teken extra- 
ordinary precautions against the discovery of her existence 
till she was fully grown. Ilis friends were mostly good fellows 
with no money to spend, who would swoop down on an heiress 
after the genial manner of their kind. 

One bright, cold morning, when, in mid-winter, her own 
heart was overflowing with spring and joy, the old nurse who 
served and guarded her was suddenly dismissed; she was 
carried, by road and rail, many miles away from her old home, 
and presently her father came and took her to travel with him 
abroad. She could not speak to him of the dream which he 
had doubtlessly discovered, and had thus answered. It 
is to be hoped he was satisfied. She was docile and gentle, 
and her father was always kind—kind now, even in keeping 
her to himself; for she had seen all the human beings she 
needed to see in seeing one whom she saw no more. He 
need not have feared the adventurers and fortune-hunters 
whom he now, as if ruled by a craze, spent his whole time in 
avoiding. He need not even have made that will when he 
died, so that his hand, though dead, might still guard her 
from lovelessness in marriage and all lesser harm. Mr. Dimond 
must have been terribly right when suggesting what the 
Squire’s own experiences of the world must have been before 
he settled down at Combe Bassett with the soul of a girl on 
his hands. 

She mourned, honestly, when he died. 
less because he had made her life so dull and empty. 
presently she had to mourn for her living self, even more 























Perhaps not the 
But 


She 









was an heiress—she had learned to hate the very sound of the 
word. And she was left in charge of another guardian: a 
hard, stern man, named Hildreth, so she heard; a recluse, 





who had been chosen by her father for the office because of 











his being the only man in the world who could be trusted to 
carry out, consistently and thoroughly, her father’s views. 
Hitherto, her life had been slavery, but love therewith. Hence- 
forth it must be double slavery, and therewith what must needs 
be¢ at least on her side. 

And yet it was with a strange feeling, very far indeed from 
pleasure or relief, that she heard from Mr. Dimond of Mr. 
Hildreth’s decisive, almost scornful and angry, refusal of the 
charge that had been left to him. She had somehow expected 
that he would have received her for money's sake, and then, 
for duty’s, have made her life hardly to be borne. But here 
was clearly a man who would neither do a kindness nor accept 
a duty, if they were inconvenient to him, even for ten thousand 
pounds. If there were to be refusals and rebellions, they 
ought to have come from her. 

‘‘ Itseems to me you have had a luckyescape, Miss Derwent,”’ 
said the lawyer, when his holiday was over and he came in 
person to bring her news. ‘‘ There is something about that 
fellow Hildreth that I neither like nor understand ; he’s not 
l ke other people at all. He refused a legacy of ten thousand 
pounds. That is being far too imprudent to have the charge 
of a young girl.’’ 

‘“‘ At any rate, he is no fortune-hunter,”’ said she. Perhaps 
my Pp or father knew that, and that was why ——. And what 
am I todo now?” 

‘* That ’s just the point, you see. The terms of the will 
are perfectly clear. In the event of Mr. Hildreth’s refusal to 
undertake the charge of you—why, then, as you say, he will 
have proved himself very much of a fool. But, as he will also 
have proved that he doesn’t care about money, I am—I am 
sorry to say—instructed to make him the offer of your hand.”’ 

‘*‘Ofmy hand? Of Me?” : 

‘*Even so, Andit must be done. For, if I do not, I shall 
lose my own legacy; and it is too much to lose. If he refuses 
that——But he can’t be such a fool as to refuse the heiress of 
Combe Bassett, you may be sure. Your honoured father did 
know imen.’’ 

‘* But there is something else to be said, it seems to me! 
How if J refuse ?’’ 

‘* Then he is to have Combe Bassett without you. You are 
to have enough to live in comfort while you remain single ; 
but under no circumstances will you have anything more if 
you marry anybody but him. It is a cruel will, Miss Derwent; 
but it is a clever one for its purpose, I must say. Whatever 
happens, the man who marries you must marry you for love 
and not for fortune, you see; and’?——— a 

She heard no more. No wonder, thought she, that her 
father had done his utmost, alive and dead, to keep her from 
a world where men, as a matter of course, assumed only the 
meanest and most sordid motives in one another judging, no 
doubt, from their own experience of theiz own. ‘She marry ! 
Why, if her heart and soul had not been married and widowed 
long ago, she would return with joy to her old prison in the 
wood rather than give herself to any man as an uncomfortable 
condition attaching to her lands and her gold. Let him who 
had refused to be paid for the care of her ask her for herself 
with her lands a hundred times—she would refuse him a 
hundred and one. Let him take Combe Bassett and welcome, 
so long as he left her free. 

And then the pittance that was to be hers in case she 
refused—even that, according to what she had been taucht of 
the world, would be all too much ; even that might be enough 
to attract some man who was poorer still. Was she to be a 
slave to the world’s meanness all her days? Her heart went 
back to him who had loved her wholly for herself, if there was 
any truth in all those magical signs of love that cannot lie. 
What had become of him? Where was he now? Had he 
forgotten her allin these years ? Had he sold himself to some 
other woman, for gold? Like enough, beinga man; andmen 
being what she had been taught they were. But, had they never 
been parted, he would have loved her well enough, she knew. 

Since Love had been lost, better now, even than Love, was 
Liberty, for that had become her all. Passionately she felt, 
‘* He shall have everything but Me; I will not keep for myself 
one smallest coin that may make my No less full and whole.” 
After all, there was under the skies another world, where men 
made no wills, hunted no heiresses, laid no plots or counter- 
plots, never talked of love when they meant money, and, above 
all, were free. It is the world where we live without Love, 
without Gold, and Alone. It was the world wherein she her- 
self had lived for her first sixteen years, where men were not, 
and where she had been tended as are the lilies of the field. 
It was where she had had the dream of her life, and where she 
might—she fancied in her heart—go back, and live alone with 
her dream and be Free. Never, since she left her hermitage, 
had she been happy for an hour. She had been, as it were, a 
wild flower transplanted into a garden, where it can only fecl 
itself a weed, and dread the scents and hues around that others 
find beautiful. She had once longed for the world, as the 
wild flowers may for the gardens while they are unknown and 
far away; and now——Well, if she could not find her field 
again, any place would be better than the garden of the 
world; even the wayside. 

She could not think or feel as those can who have grown up 
in the garden all their days. So little, or so much, had she 
learned that, when she heard such an everyday thing merely 
named and spoken as the sale, by a woman, of her hand and 
heart for the sake of keeping her land, she was as struck with 
unspeakable horror as if she had turned over the soil of a bed 

of roses and laid open the entrance of a charnel, black and 
foul. We, with our sensible bringing up, our well-regulated 
minds, and still better regulated hearts, may think her view 
of such everyday trifles a little overstrained. But then we have 
seen such things with our eyes; she had never so much -as 
heard of one of them till now. Such a world was not to be 
lived in ; there was nothing to be done but spread one’s wings, 
and fly from it with all speed. 


me hate, 


CHAPTER III. 


It was the 12th of January, and Rupert Hildreth had not 
yet heard another word worth mentioning concerning his 
friend’s orphan and her affairs. It is true he had received a 
letter from Mr. Dimond containing some rubbish or other 
about something that was to happen if he married the child 
when she became of age; but, as that could not happen for 
nearly twenty years, and as it could not possibly concern him 
in any way, he had naturally thrown the letter, half read, into 
his waste-basket, and, being deep in an all-absorbing investi- 
gation, had forgotten to send a word of answer. He worked 
on, without giving a real thought to such impertinent nonsense ; 
and if another girl’s form would sometimes come between him 
and his labour, or between his paper and his pen, he had 
become used to that ghost, and would even have missed 
it if it ever ceased wholly to come. 

So far, therefore, he had made himself secure for another 
course of an old year which had so consistently proved good to 
him, bringing him no evil, and, on the other hand, increasing 


satisfaction with bimself and indifference to all the rest of 
mankind Every day he had risen at the same hour and 
worked on till his brain was heartily tired Every night he 
insured himself a long sleep, too deep for dream The man, 


day by day, was turning into a machine; and so he willed, 





On this night of the 12th he was working, as usual, and was 
even more than usually absorbed. It was a lonely old house 
in which he lived, near the town, but yet with no close neigh- 


bours. Those dark winter nights were as long and as noise- 
less as the h of student could desire, even though, now 
id then, he might hear the rush and scream of the night 





mail that passed Rainham without stopping, and, every hour, 
the ehiming of the church tower. It was more to keep out 
these than the rush of the train that Rupert Hildreth had 
double windows to all his rooms, and kept them close even in 
summer time ;—one of his principal eccentricities was a morbid 
antipathy to the sound of church clocks, especially when they 
struck twelve. 

He made his servants go to bed punctually at ten, for he 
liked, during his night work, to feel absolutely alone. And 
never, since he had settled at Rainham, had he been disturbed 
after that hour. At first, therefore, he could hardly believe 
his own ears when, late in the evening, and long after his 
servants were out of the way, he heard a bell ring through the 
house—no sound of a church clock, but within the house itself, 
as if such an impossible thing were happening as that some- 
body was pulling the bell of Ais front door. 

It could only be fancy—such things often happen to minds 
so absorbed in thought that outward things often become con- 
fused and obscured, and when the senses, cut off from real 
sights and sounds, are compelled to find their own food. He 
had almost forgotten the matter, when the bell rang once more. 

It must be real, then, thought Rupert, angrily. If it 
happened again it would wake the servants, throw the house 
into a tumult, and rob him of a whole night’s work—and 
that must never be. If only to say No to somebody, he must 
go down himself and stop the ringing, otherwise nothing 
would have moved him from his desk had all Rainham been 
on fire. 


He opened the door just in time to save himself from 
another ring. By the bright light of the moon, then at her 
full, he saw a young girl well wrapped in a cloak with her 
hand upon the bell. 

‘* What does this mean?’’ asked Rupert, sternly. 
are you? What do you want here?’’ 

‘*T—I'm afraid,”’ said the girl, looking round her doubt- 
fully, ‘‘I’m afraid I’ve lost my way—lI saw a light here, 
and no other house near—I came by the train—isit very far ?’’ 

‘‘No. Itis straight along the road,’’ said Rupert, rather 
roughly. It was something more than annoying to be dis- 
turbed in full work, and to be rung up at such an hour for 
such a trifle as a lost way, 

‘** But—is it very far?’’ 

‘‘There were limits to even his cultivated likeness to a 
machine. There seemed something strange about the girl, 
he thought, as she spoke thus doubtfully and wearily. She 
did not look like one to be rambling about alone at midnight ; 
and though nothing concerning a stranger could possibly 
mean anything to him, he had not as yet wholly ceased to be 
aman. ‘I suppose,’’ he said, ‘‘ you have friends at Rainham 
and are on your way to them? It is not very far, but I am 
afraid it is both very far and very late—for you.”’ 

‘No; I have no friends. I suppose there is an inn ?”’ 

‘“‘You have business, then? Nobody ever comes to 
Rainham without business or friends.’? He thought again; 
for it began to seem to him that there was something about 
her not wholly strange. ‘ Yes,’’ he said, ‘tof course thene is 
an inn; but’”’ 

‘‘T have to see a Mr. Hildreth to-morrow, who lives here. 
That is all.’’ 

**You have to Mr. Hildreth ? 
reason— You have to see Me ?”’ 

‘* You are Mr. Hildreth ?”’ 

‘That is my name. And yours?’’ All his sternness had 
returned. Had his well trained Old Year gone crazed ? 

‘* You will know who J am,”’ said she, sadly, and proudly, 
‘when I tell you why Iam here. It is to tell you with my 
own lips, before I leave such a world as this, where men buy 
love, and let hearts starve, that Combe Bassett is yours, every 
blade of grass, every stick and stone, without your having to 
be put to the shame of asking for the hand of one whom you 
refused even to look at when she could be nothing more to you 
than the orphan of your friend. Thatisall....." 

‘* He looked, almost in amaze, certainly bewildered, from her 
into the dark entrance through which the night wind had 
followed her, as little welcome as she ‘Pardon me,”’ said 
he, ‘‘ but this is a matter with which I have nothing absolutely 
to do. Do you mean to tell me, whoever you are, that you are 
in league with those who seek to bring into my house and life 
the child whom I am bidden make my wife in my old age ?”’ 

‘* What child ?”’ 

‘*Whatelse? Are y2y playing mesome trick”’ - He turned 
aside to light the lamp: partly to think, partly to see. ‘I 
remember—only eleven days ago some lawyer fellow wanted 
me to let in the New Year in the shape of achild. I refused 
him at the right time: it’s too latenow! What have I to do 
with Dick Derwent’s child? There is an early train to-morrow: 
take it, and go back again. And tell those who sent you here 
that if wealth, and power, and glory, and wisdom, and love, 
came knocking altogether at my door, I would say, as I say to 
you 


* Who 





And what possible 


see 


I want none of you: Go! 
” 


‘*T tell you that 1, Bertha Derwent, refuse ’’—— 


The lamp was lighted. Ong! struck Rainham clock. And 
never since Rupert had lived there had he he: rd so louda 
stroke. For it made no muffled thud through double windows, 
but a full, heavy boom through the open door, which Rupert 
had thrown open at the second ring and had neglected to 
close—on Old New Year's Eve! 

The lamplight was on both their faces: in the ears of both 
boomed the bell. No chimes heralded the birth of this 
New- Year of theirs, though that twelfth day of January is as 
surely New Year’s Eve for those who will as Twelfth-Day is 
Old Christmas Day. For those who will? well, maybe any day 
in the year will do as well. Only it did so happen that, when 
Rupert left the door ajar for a young girl to enter, he had for- 
gotten that, where evil is to be let out, and good let in, Time 
is good enough to give us at least Two New-Year’s Days—an 
Old as well as a New: or rather a New as well as an Old. 

On Rupert Ad 

** Bertha! ”’ 

** And J refused you ?"’ 

And J barred out you when I barred out the New Years-—- 
barred out ? 


but how could I tell? And what else have J 
Harm, yes—but what else? Heaven knows. One blessing— 
how many more 

**Do you bar me out still 

He looked at her—then far away, as if round the 
world. ‘Neither you, nor what r Time may bring 
said he. ‘‘ Thisis New Year's Eve for me. Goodand Il—Ill and 
Good, let all come: they all come from the same place by th 

me road. Let them all come together, so they come, at last, 
with you God will bl the new, and God Pp ed the 
old !”’ 


Rainham clock took a long time to strike: all this, and more 


had been told, when it boomed—Twetvez! 
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Ah, were I that hat or feather 
Which that dear head shield together ! 
re | the happy fur 
so closely clings to her 
‘that itself can softly bless 
Her to comfort and caress! 

Oh, thrice happy through the strife 

Of - to sts and storms of life 

Wil ll] , blessed, all abc ve 

WwW it} : - 1e warmth of her dear ‘love, 

Which th rough all his griefs shall run 

Radiance, turning gloom to ray 
w 





. Benyerr. 
[We are indebted to Mr. W. Y. aoe of Aspen 
House, Streatham-hill, the owner of L. Rossi's picture 
* Winter,” for permission to copy it., 
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CATARINA. 


I. 
Errant artists with pencils that capture 
The comeliest faces and forms, 
Say, whence that one ripple of rapture 
In the eyes of this lady of storms? 
Smiling under those locks Oriental — 
Blue-black, and as wild as her will— 
Is a brow that is wondrously gentle, 
While her lips, for a wonder, are still. 


It. 
Catarina (for so we will name her), 
Though in summers and culture a child, 
Is a spoilt one, requiring, to tame her, 
Occasional measures, vot mild. 
Could you see her with rival and suitor, 
Scant need for your guide to explain 
Whether Murray or painstaking tutor 
How the Moors intermarried in Spain. 


Il. 
The eun’s in the rich blood that courses 
Through the veins of that faintly-cosed cheek 
With the speed (may we say of wild horses ”) 
In her moments of passion and piqne: 
Not the shores vexed by Biscay’s wild water— 
Not the home of the lithe movntaineer— 
Can mother this leopard-like danghter 
Of Spain—and of tawny Tangier. 


Iv. 
When thy feet, Catarina, have woven 
The rhymes set by tender guitars 
And good-night resolves are all cloven 
$y the mystical spell of the stars, 
’ Tis then one would dream of defiance 
To custom, and whisper, sweet maid ! 
Of a priest, and a Spanish Alliance, 
That is—if one were not afraid ! 
Byron Wennen. 


—-— > —— 
THE RIVAL SUITORS. 
A CONTEST BETWEEN WEALTH AND WoKTH 


Sophia Winston—fifty years ago— 
By suitors twain was courted. 

A suitor, in those days, was called a bea 
But ill that name assorted 

With Jarvis Jaggers—such a vulgar snob 
Bald, ugly, fifty-seven ; 

But rich enough, by many a cheating jo", 
In all by Mammon given ; 

While Paul Durand, with twenty times his brains, 
With half his years—’twas funny — 

Could never get, by cleverness and pains, 
A thousandth part his money. 


But Paul had manners, and a handsome face, 
A tongue of brisk persuasion ; 

And in the ball-room, where he showed his grace, 
Wen hearts by swift invasion ; 

Yet cared for none of them but this fair lady, 
Who knew his worth of old ; 

To whom, as they in garden paths had strayed, he 
Had oft his fondness told. 


The wealth of Jaggers, witless, graceless, mean, 
Had gained Sophia's father— 

A lazy, needy Squire, who long had been 
Approaching dotage, rather— 

Durand was therefore now forbid to visit, 
_As once, at Winston Hall. 
jut Love tinds opportunity; and is it 
Their meeting at this Ball? 


Sophia sits and waits, amidst the dancing, 
That partner of her choice ; 

But sees his odious rival first advancing, 
And hears a hateful voice : 

“Miss Winston, really! I shall be delighted "’ 
Thrust forth his awkward arm— 

“To tread this dance, my steps with yours united 
In Music’s mazy charm?’ 


But, on the other side, her welcome lover, 
Arriving just in time, 

To Jaggers speaks—her diffidence to cover— 
With firmness quite sublime; 

“Miss Winston, Sir, engaged herself to Ms.”’ 
She langhs behind her fan ; 

Then, “‘ thank you, Mr. Jaggers, but you sce "— 
Repels the ugly man. 


And quickly rising, on 1 Se arm of Paul, 
Sophia steps secure! 

Bearing her trium} bi in that crowded hall, 
Discreetly and demurely. 

While that rejected suitor wildly staggers, 
And swears by all his pel 

He'll let them know his name is Jarvis Jaggers, 
“ Who '’s one ’—beside himself. —G.P.Q. 
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THE COLOURED PICTURE. 











——__—————— 
IN WONDERLAND, 

T} ’ , , itt ] - T Lv + Or ty pr + +4 1 i vidently “Tn 
+ I it y rion 

t verita ‘A I 
I that pra et l, 
Mr. Le ll fo " ] i— 
t I Ww l No t t i la é i 
t " id I t be Alice: for tl ip reason 
tha r 4 ng friend vh wa ‘ introduced by a certain Queen to 1 Leg of 
Mutton is pictorially the le and exclusive | erty of Mr. John Tenniel; wherea the charming 
little h I f r Coloured Engraving is, gt ly, the creation of Mr. Frank Holl, A.R.A. 
J is f, to the | f that the fair young cl pen picture-book in one hand, 
the ora t é \ r ie or Ethel, Mand or Flo. She 
} rland eve ! i ults, most ladies and gentlemen 
in polite society AV ne t R y I and their Second Cataract, 
their Dam i their Nia 1, befor they are thirty. Minnie—well, it may 
be, perhaps, for the best to call her Minnie, as all the child Minnies with whom I am 
nu n i | I i—travelled all Wonderland on her eighth birth- 
da ind fi * Throu sing Glass’’ before she was nine, 
s t Ja rwock and Mock ‘Turtle; she has grinned with 
the ( e | n ei pt at Anglo-S But she has long since ceased 
t ym with the Hatter who *‘ always me lea,’’ but who was so cruelly dis- 
tur lin) enjoyment of that wholesome and re 1eal ; she cares no more about the 
attempt t ram Dormouse into the lee upot; the terrific combat between the Lion and the 
Unicorn intereste her no longer: and I really question whether, as things go, she troubles herself 





to uny appreciable extent about the problem which once perplexed her so: as to whether it 
really mattered if the White Rabbit was too late for the Duchess’s Tea Party. 

My theory is that Miss Minnie has become a wanderer in quite another Wonderland—or 
rather in a whole Keith Johnstone’s Atlas of Wonderland, altoge ther different from (although 
it could scarcely be more fascinat ing than) Mr. Lewis Carroll’s famous Companion to the 
Land of Cockaigne and (Child) Tourist’s Gnide to the Country of Prester John. For awhile, 
the tremendous success of these delicious centos of nonsense gave rise to grave fears touc hing 
the continued popularity of some of the oldest established favourites of the small infantry.’’ 
Goldsmith’s Goody, it was understood, was shaking with appre —— in her Two Shoes at 
the thought of being supplanted ; Cinderella’s sisters tossed their heads and declared Alice to 
be a forward little minx; the back of Dick Whittington’s Cat assumed the form of an arch, 
and the creature began to use the most objectionable language when placed before a Looking- 
Glass; Blue Beard's moustaches turned pea-green with mortification; and as for the Wolf 
who devoured Little Red Riding Hood, that ferocious animal was heard to remark to h‘s 
friend Keynard the Fox that if Miss Alice would only visit him at his little place in the 
Ardennes he would show her a Wonderland which (he ventured to think) would rather 
astonish her weak nerves. As for Jack and Jill, they were so amazed and horrified by the 
colossal success of Alice that they forgot to put any water in their pail when they reached 
the top of the hill: an act of obliviousness, however, which did not su bsequently prevent 
Jack trom tumbling down and breaking his crown, and Jill from being exemplarily chastised 
by her mamma “for laughing at Jack’s disaster.’’ Fortunately it all came right at last. 
Cock Robin, who | had written an indignant letter to Little Folks, complaining of the ‘ Alicisa- 
tion ’’ of juvenile literature was appeased by a statement in the columns of Chatterbox (supposed 
to have been contributed by the Kite because he could Write, or by the Hawk, because he 
‘ 


ould Talk) explaining that Alice was in reality one of the Children in the Wood; while the 
dest subscriber’? to The Infant's Magazine was ready to take an affidavit that Alice was 


a rst cousin to 
Little Miss Perkins, But found out her mistake 
Who lov'd pickled gherkins, When her stomach did ache, 
had 


So she went to the cupboard and stole some; For they were so shocking unwholes 


So peace was made all round. Jack the Giant Killer sent Alice a Valentine. Little Jack 





mé, 


Horner presented her with a whole handful of plums out of his Christmas Pie; and ever Tom 
‘Thumb the Great con ended to express his opinion that Alice was a much more interesting 
personage than the Princess Huncamunca, The only Irreconcilable in the great Wond erland 
coutroversy was Mrs. Bond. Do what people w mld, she was not to be vacified; and this 
inexorable female, expressing her unutterable contempt for ‘‘ your Alices md stuff,’’ persisted 
in “flying in a very great rage, with plenty of onions and plenty of sage,”’ all because the ducks 
declined to come and be killed when Mrs. Bond cried ** Dilly!’? tothem. As though the ducks 
had not more sense than to do that. 

I have not the slightest hesitation in assuming that Mr. Frank Holl’s Miss Minnie, knowing 
her Nursery rhymes well by heart, and having long since graduated in her “ Gulliver’s Travels,”’ 
her ‘*Grimm’s Goblins,’”’ her ‘*‘ Countess d’Aulnois,’’ and her ‘* Arabian Night’s Entertain- 
ments,”’ and other classics of childish lore, is now intent on the enjoyment of some “ pretty little 
kickshaws’’ in the way of picture-books just purchased for her by those who love her, and 
of whom the name is, comparatively speaking, legion. Who shall say that she may not have 
been gazing with rapt eyes at some of the excruciatingly funny illustrations, by Mr. Caldecott, 
of Cowper’s ** John Gilpm ”’ or Goldsmith’s ** Mad Dog”? Or it is possible that the intensely 
humorous yet graceful and thoughtful mock-mediwval pictures of Mr. Walter Crane have 
held Miss Minnie’s faculties spellbound. Miss Kate Greenaway, on the other hand, may have 
been the enchantress who waved a pictorially magic wand over our young friend with the orange; 
or haply her mamma or her Aunt Judy, or her Cousin Nellie, may have been in St. Paul’s 
Churehyard lately, and passing by that famous bookseller’s shop where Messrs. Griffith and 
Farran now carry on the business of Benefactors of Childhood, may have purchased 
for Minnie’s solace and delight a store of quaint, old-faslioned picture-books in modern 
garb—resuscitations, some of them of the identical blocks carved in the last century 
by the renowed Thomas Bewick, the Father of the revival of wood engraving in 
England. It is good to sce the old woodcuts again; but their sight reminds one of the 
faet of how wonderfully better off in the way of pretty pi ture-books are the rising generation 
of the Victorian era than were their grandfathers and grandmothers when they were children. 
How meagre was the juvenile library then! How plenteously and tastefully stocked it is now! And 
then the Christmas Cards, and New- Year's and Birthday Cards of our Delarues and Marcus Wards 
And the Valentines! ‘The Minnie of the prefont epoch is assuredly in luck’s way. She is made 
much of by r verybody. There are no eevers governesses, no auste re 8 hoolmistresses, nowadays. 
Everything is taught in a happy, kindly, sensible manner. Reading (thanks to the multitudinous 
picture-primers and reading-books) may be learned without tears; and there is a Royal Road to 
nearly every department of learning. You may even learn logic by means of polychromatic dia- 
grams. To be sure, there are some inveterate grumblers who maintain that the Royal Roads are far 
too numerous, and that the Minnie of 1880 is expected to learn about ten times more during 
her nonage than wos exacted from the Minnie of forty or even of twenty years ago. But 
we are all bound to be ‘awfully clever’’ in these days of advanced civilisation; and if Minnie 
does not mind her book—an artistic and wsthetic book, mind—while she is a small child she will 
never become a young lady of culture, capable of appreciating Mr. Du Maurier’s celebrated 
** six marks ’’ Japanese teapot, and filled with the noble aspiration of “living up to it.”"—G. A. 8. 


—_—_—_* 
IN SIGHT OF HOME 


The mistletoe hangs near the sea-kissed enils, and the waves as they follow us, fleck’d with foam, 
Are bearing a vessel from sea to shore, and a dozen brave hearts to their Christmas home. 
Storms and sorrows are left behind with the roar and rock of the endless tide, 

That speeds the son to his mother's arms, and the sailor’s heart to his destin’d bride. 

There ’s an answer true to the midnight pray'r, and a prospe t bright for the daylight hope: 
Give it hor, boys! for the wind is true! clear the deck and get ready the rope! 

Do you see that speck of an island there, the old white cliffs, and the flag that’s free, 

Fluttered and fretted by favouring breeze that signals home to the ships at sea ? 

Fortune and fate, we have followed them both in the hammock below, and before the mast 

But it’s over now, the journey ’s done, and the weary mariner ’s home at last! 


What shall we find when we reach the shore, with Christmas hearts and the bells in tune? 
Will love be true as December frost, or fickle and fall like the rose in June ? 

Will hands be warm as our beating hearts, or home strike cold as the changing wave; 
Shall we sing, my lads, when the door is closed, or seek in sorrow a new-made grave ? 
Will the wife be the same as we saw her last, kissing her hand as the sun went down, 
And the vessel was lost in a haze of mist, and the lights grew lees of the dear old town? 
We have been out to the far off lands—the burning tropics, the blinding snows— 

And they have been snug and secure at home, praying, forgetting—well, goodness know 
A minute more, and the doubt ’s at rest of lover and father, of false and free ; 

Steer hard, my lads, for the harbour- bar that separates home from the ships at sea ! 





It doesn’t look well to be down in luck, when the Christmas bells in the frosty air 

Are filling the world with a sound goodwill, and freeing the heart from a blank despair. 
But I recall such a morn as this, when we ’d hung the mistletoe made for love, 

Secure in the topmost spars, up there, and the fluttering ensign wav'd above. 

We had sailed to port on a Christmas morn to greet the woman that each lov'd best ; 

They filled my arms with a baby boy and said my mother had gone to rest, 

And down to the vessel they raced—but one, she sank with a wail on her bended knee, 

For we told the lass, as our tears ran down, we had buried our mate in the sad, salt sea. 
There are sorrows and smiles in a sailor’s life, there are husbands lost and children born 
To those who watch and to those who wait, when the ship sails home on a Christmas morn ! 


> * . > . > 


But cheer, my lads, as we shorten sail; put the little one quick in my arms to take 

A mistletoe kiss from the li ps of land, and give us some luck for the sailor’s sake 

The driy pping garments yf se ‘lors saved were the votive gifts in the days of Rome 

Let ours be hope, and a sailor’s prayer, when Christmas comes with a sight of Home! 
CLEMENT Scott. 


The Sllustrations, 
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The rays are shed in chastened splendour 
On many a dead and gone defender 

Of Church and Crown ; 
On Lancelot, the brave Crusader, 


And Guy, who slew the French invader, 
And saved a town. 


The manor lords in line un 


Rest here begirt with sign and token 
Of ages past ; 

And dames and maidens 

Lie here with folded h 
And eyes shut f 





prou land stately ; 





8 sedatel} 





Among their tombs the sun] 
Then balts between the : 
And warriors grin 
Fer there, ’midst many : c 
Fair children sing the song angelic, 
Christ’s birthday hymn. 








In rev’rie wrapt, I pause and listen, 
I watch the darting sunbeams glisten 
On floor and wall ; 
Then pass from dead to living graces, 
And on the children’s happy faces 
In splendour fall. 


This song of peace—these gentle voices, 

These glad young hearts that life rejoices, 
My fancy thought, 

Are dearer homage to the Master 

Than all the Church’s foes’ disaster 
These dead knights wrought. 


Gone are the days of gloom and error, 

Love’s sceptre breaks the rod of terror 
In our fair isle. 

And as the children sing His mes 

Of Peace on Earth the joyful pre: 
They win God’s smi'e. 






GEeorGE R. Sims. 


-—— ---- 


THE CARELESS NURSE. 
I. 
Pretty maid, pretty maid, 
Walking by the sea! 
Shy and sti rid, shy and staid 
As a maid can be. 
Push the little cart along g: 
3aby knows she can’t go wrong 
Lulled by such a nurse ng, 
Cosily ! 
II. 
Who is this, who is this, 
Stealing by your side: 
All in sailor-blue he i 
Trousers flapping wide. 
Whispers, as he walks alon 
(Such a voice can say no wro1 
** Baby doesn’t want your son; 
Sing to me 





III. 
Far away, far away 
Hums unheard the sea ! 
From her *‘ shay ”’ at may 
Thrown headforemost be ! 
Careless goes the nurse along, 
Only hears one magic song. 
Baby thinks it very wrong 
So do we! 
Epwak> Rose. 





—————> 


WOODLEIGH GRANGE. 
A most serene December day, 
Delicious as in genial May ; 
The west still radiant with the gk 
Left by the Sun, now sunken low; 
While in the east, ere day is done, 
The Moon begins her course to run, 
Full-orbed and clear, whose silvery light 
Will make a gentler day of night: 
On such a Christmas Eve as this, 
When Day and Night, sweet blending, kiss— 
The twilight’s most ¢ thereal sheen, 
A soft, clear light of golden-green ; 
And steeped each hallowed, gracious thought 
In glory from the Morrow caught, 
I looked once more on Woodleigh Grange— 
Since last I saw it what a change! 





Now, soothing asa low-bres athe d psalm, 

Falls on the soul this holy calm ; 

With murmured music, faintly heard, 

Of wind and wave and note of bird. 

Then, darkly scowling frowned the sky, 

As fierce winds whirled hoarse-screaming by ; 
The Grange stood windowless and bare, 

A very image of despai: 

And seemed, so bleakly di lesolate, 

Fit emblem of its owners’ fate— 

All ties of kindred torn apart, 

And anger festering in each heart : 

False tales—whence springing no one knows— 
Hed turned fast friends to bitter foes ; 

And Law served only to entanyle 
In knots more intricate the wran 
For Law, like Physic, it is sure, 
Makes worse the ills it cannet cure. 
Thus stood these folk at daggers-drawn, 
But darkest night gives way to dawn 


Two scions of the house became 
Touched, kindled, by Love’s red flame, 
And, disregarding family hate, 
In marriage bonds conjoined thcir fat 
Nor stopped they there ; but, gently s , 
Strove ceaselessly to heal each w: 
By witching wiles fierce feuds 
Till hate, beneath their tender wv 
Melted as ice in spring’s warm 1 
And Woodleigh quarrels dic ‘d wa 
So, having made their dwelling 
In the old mansion of their race, 
This gentle couple g I 
All who relationship can 
That Christmas may fres) 
With Love’s renewal ‘neat! 
And Woodleigh Grange, t 
Smiles the warm welcome of a frie end. 

Jenn LaTEY. 
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Wy ORLD's HAIR RESTORER 
because it is made from choice 
i with the utmest careand 

forty years the favourite pre- 

vis far the largest sale, it must 

it does not dye the hair, but 
ngthens it. Grey hitea soon disappear; be- 

by its gentle tonic action the roots are 
sthened—new life, and hair natural colour; 
because the soft and silky texture of healthy hair 
follows its use. Sold by Chemists and Perfumers. 


Mes: S. A. ALLEN’S 
Py ORLD'S HAIR RESTORER,. 


Is the best, 


Years of study and experiment have perfected 
one preparation, and that for the hair. Every 
lady and gentleman, old and young, I interested 
in this, The beauty of the hair is now all over 
the world attracting attenti.n MRS. 8. A 
ALLEN 8 WORLD 8 HAIR RESTOREK has no 
equal for restoring. beautifying, and dressing the 
hair. restoring grey or white hair to its natural 


colour, and producing a luxuriant growth 


Sold by Chemists and Perfumers. 
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Vy OBLD'S HAIR RESTORER 


Has effectually overcome all difficulties, and only 
secksatrial. Itisareal Hair Restorer and Hair 
Dressing combined in one bottle. It is perfectly 
harmless, and has hosts of admirers, male and 
female. young and old msumer has the 
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FRAGRANT ELIXIR ( 


I IQUID | yEN rIFRICE. 
4 

rHIS REMARKABLE PREPARATION, OF WORLD- 
WIDE KEPUTATION, COMPOSED ENTIRELY OF VEGI 
TABLE INGREDIENTS, EACH SIMPLE BUT EFFECTIVE, 
HAS EVER SINCE ITS INTRODUCTION RECEIVED THE 
ENDORSEMENT OF THE FIRST PHYSICIANS AND 
DENTISTS {IN EVERY COUNTRY. IT Is ACKNOW- 
LEDGED TO BE THE PERFECTION OF REFINEMENT 
AND COMFORT TO CARE FOR YOUR TEETH THE 
FLORAL BELL FRAGRANT ELIXIR COMBINES EVERY 
QUALITY FOR CLEANSING, PRESERVING, AND BEAUTI- 
FYING THE TEETH. TOOTH PASTES AND POWDERS 
ARE DISCARDED AFTER ONE TRIAL OF THIS ELIXIR, 
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FRAGRANT ELIXIR IS THE PERFECTION OF LIQUID 
DENTIFRICES BEWARE OF POWDERS AND PASTES, 
AS THEIR TENDENCY IS TO SOFTEN THE GUMS AND 
DESTROY THE ENAMEL OF THE TEETH MOST OTHER 
LIQUID PREPARATIONS REQUIRE A POWDER TO BE 

ED WITH THEM rH FLORAL BELL ELIXIR 

QUIRES NO POWDER AND IT HARDENS AND 
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AND AFTER ITS FIRST INTRODUCTION IT BECOMES 
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NECESSARY IN SOAP TO CLEANSE THE SKIN, BUT ALL 
CHEMICALS ARE CERTAIN DESTRUCTION TO THE 
rEETH THE ENORMOUS AND CONSTANTLY INCREAS- 
ING SALE FOR THIS ARTICLE ENABLES THE PRO 
PRIETOR TO OFFER IT AT THE VERY LOW PRICE OF 
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SOLD BY CHEMISTS AND PERFUMERS 
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[HE QUIVER. 





The FIRST PART 
THE QUIVER is 
a afer and more nterestir 
do not know than the Qui Ve cann 
it, especially for the religic 
out sectarianism which 
before the reader.”’~ Standard 
The Quiver’ is widely known as one of the very best of 
magazines. ''—Record 
Casse.t, Perrer, Gauri, and Co., London 


((ASSELL'S FAMILY MAGAZINE. 


Monthly, 7d. 


rations In ¢ 


leasantly and temptingly 


THE DECEMBER PART OF 
((ASSELL'S FAMILY MAGAZINE forms 
the FIRST PART of a NEW VOLUME 
***Cassell’s Family Magazine’ has long established its well- 

deserved reputatic m asthe Favourite Magazine.’’—Morning P. 
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and, with much that is amusing, instructive papers are not fer- 
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publishers regarding this etching: “I like it very much ; it is so 
clear, so full of character, thorough artistic fecling, and renders 
my touch so well.’ 
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The JANUARY PART contains a charming COLOURED 
PLATE, the commences ment of NEW SERIAL STORIES, 
particulars of NEV PRIZE COMPETITIONS. 
Everyone Ra. to know by this time that * 
the best magazine for children.’’"—Grap 
JASSELL, PeTTeR, GaLrin, ‘and e 








&ec 
Little Folks’ is 


, London, 





18-C arat-Gold, 
FOR GENTLEMEN. 


((HAINS 
RINGS, 18-Carat Gold, 
pay 
18-Carat Gold, 
MIZPAH, & 


RS. _ser winiterona 
W* ATCE HES 
wre (CHES, 


ME STREETER, - 


Gold, 
Silver, 


NEW BOND-ST., 


anc d at 





(OLOMBO, CEYLON. 
BrROwN and pot SON'S } 
(KORN FLOUR. 

BROWN and POLSON have now the satisfaction of republish- 
ing, by special permission, the following Instructions issued by 

THE NATIONAL TRAINING SCHOOL 

FOR COOKERY, 

which are a furth-r recegnition of the merits of a manufacture 
which BROWN and POLSON were the first to initiate, and 
which they have carried to an unrivalled perfection 

THE NATIONAL TRAINING SCHOOL 

FOR COOKERY 
has issued a valuable HANDBOOK (published by Mesers. 
Chapman and Hall), which contains the following amongst other 
lessons :— 
PUDDINGS. 
LESSON No, 15.—CORN FLOUR PUDDING 
verage cost o “Corn Flour Padding" (in a cup). 
INGREDIENTS. 
rn flour 


out an hour, 


tow we will show you | mike at 
for infante or Inv 


1 half full of warm water 


n Flour Pudding (in 
cup 
We put a saucepar n the fire to 
1 

wonsful of co ur into a sauce pan 
half a pintof milk, mixing it very 

be careful that it does not get lumpy 
We now add to ix lumps of sugar, put the saucepan on 
and stir smoothly until it bx ils; it will take about ten 


», We put two 


n move the sancey an to the le of the fi 


saucepan, and beat it up until it 
» hold the pudding). and 
saucepan into the cup 
out tn boiling water. flour 
ad tie it over th cup with a piece of string. 
We should tie the ners of the cloth over the 
top of the cup 
When the water in the saucepan is quite boiling, we put it 
ile b« f r r Swenty five minutes 
loth off the 
not, aecording to tas 
Now it is finished. 


CAKES. 
CORN FLOUR CAKE. 
(abeut three quarters 


cup, and the pudding 
te. 


LESSON N 
Average cost of a“ Corn Flour Cake 
if 


king powder 


red 


Tow we will sh 1 oO make a ( 5 
We put two oun itter into a basin, and beat it to a 


oat 


1 
ges and beat all well together 

nto the mixture a quarter pf a pound 

onful of baking powder, and beat [t well 


nside with butter or dripping 
to the tin and put & immediately 
" mld rise to «) deg.) to bake for half 
an hou 
7. After that time we 


turn the cake « ~ f the tin and slant it 
a plate until This will 


it is cold prevent ite getting 


f preferred, t mixture ld be baked in small tins 
" ake 


t would only take fifteen 


BROWN AND Poetson, 
QUEEN VICTORIA-STREET, 


(All rights reserved.) 


NEW SERIAL PU BLIC ATIONS. 


[HE 


CHRIST. 


CHILD'S “LIF E of 
Monthly, 7d. 


LY NEW WOR x. 
co , in Monthly Varta, 7d., 

[HE ‘CHILD'S LIFE of CHRIST, 

with about 2% ORIGINAL WOQD ENGRAVINGS. 

The Child's Lite of Christ’ will be an entirely original 
work, written in simple and interesting language adapted to the 
comprehension of childre en, relating in consecutive order the 
qvenite ox mnected with our Lord's life and ministry, and describ- 
ing fully the scenes amid which He moved, and the people 
amongst whom He spent His life on earth. 

The greatest care will be exercised in the selection and pre 
duction of the wood engravings, which will be entirely new and 
original illustrations, taken mainly from photographs and other 
authentic sources. 

Casee..L, Perrer, Gauri, and Co., 


NEW SHAKSPERE. 





London. 
MHE 


ib MONTHLY PARTS, 7d. 


TH ROYAL SHAKSPER E, wi with és, 


O* t1IGD 


NAL sTE DF L PL ATES ; and WOOD 


ENGRAVINGS 


PuE EXCE P TIONAL VALUE of THE 
ROYAL SHAKUP EK will be that it will be print ted in 

boid, clear, readable type, whilst the Mlustrations, ich w 

wincipé ally STEER! PL TEs, will be engr aved fre mUKIGIS N ALS 5 

by eminent modern Artists. 

Petrex, Garrix, and Co., 


EDIN 


ASSELL, 


(LD AND NEW 


London. 


‘BURGH, 


Just conmmenced. 
CASSELI 


QO’ AND NEW EDINBURGH. 
WiTH ORIGINAL ILLUSTRATIONS 
specially executed for the V'urk from Authentic and Facsimile 


‘In these pages we propx © trace the annals of Edjaburgh 
and to describe the varic events of which it has 
been the ecene, from those days when all around its site was 
wilderness of wood and water to what we may well call the 
Edinburgh of the Victorian age In Edinburgh every 
step is historical; the memories of a remote and romantic past 
confront us at every turning and corner.’”’—Extract from Intro- 
duction. 


NEW EDITION OF 








((ASSELL'S POPULAR EDUCATOR, 


THOROUGHLY REVISED, in 


girreny MONTHLY PARTS. 


UST COMMENCED, 
A NEW AXD THOR GHLY REVISED EDITION OF 
{ASSELL’S POPULAR EDUCATOR, 
iN SIXPENNY MONTHLY PARTS 
The Richt Hon. Kobert Lowe (now Lord Sherbrooke) a few 
ears ago. in his apeech on Education at dalifax, said NOW 
THE t IRST BOOK I WILL RECOMMEND Is CASSELL 's 
EDUCATOR A man who has read, and thoroughly knows th 
ntents of this, is a man who will understand the greatest part 
of what is going on around him, which is a great deal more t) 
can be said of the bert Greek or Latin scholar, or even the 
accomplished law yer 


CassELL, Porras Gatrrm, and Co., London 


(THE LARGES T, O HEAP EST, AND BEST 


co )KERY BOOK ever = ala 


C ASSELL’S COOKERY, 


[¥ SIXPENNY PARTS. 


tG EST CHEAPEST, AND BEST BOOK OF 
RY AND HOUSEHOLD MANAGEMENT EVER 


containing Ninety-six 


( {ASSELL’S ( OOKE RY. 
containing 900 RECIPES 
To } raplets Th om Paste 
I epect sat } — er 


A LARGE SELECTION OF E OKS 


((HRISTMAS and NEW- YEAR’S GIFTS 

SELL, PETTE! ALPIN. ar 
C0.'8 COMPLETE CATAL GUE, a Coy rk ite ee 
‘ asenae’ PareRa, GaLrix, and Oo., 


Ladgate-hill, London. 








‘AMPSON LOW, MARSTON, SEARLE, 
s and RIVINGTON'S 


NEW WORKS FOR PRESENTS, &c 
“TP RAVE iL. 


NEW GUINEA: What I Did and What I saw By 
ie D'ALBERTIS, (Oftieer « Order 
, Honorary Memberand Gold Medallis t< 
&. | D demy 8vo, cloth extra with Me aps. 
Plates, and numerous very fine Wood ut 
» Price 42s 3 
SEV BN. 'Y EARS IN SOUTH AFRICA. Travels, 
liesearches, and Hunting Adventures By Dr. EMIL 
HOLUB. With some Hundreds of LUlustrations from the 
Doctor's own sketches, and Maps. Translated by Blien E. 
Frewer. In demy &v 
His narrative is replete with thrilfing incidents of escape frore 
peril. It isalso peculiarly rich in matter of the most interesting 
kind res pecting tribes of savages never before described. Dr. 
Holub’s work wili be found worthy to rank with those ef the 
greatest of African explorers. 
THROUGH AMERICA ; or, Nine Months in the 
nited States. By G. MARSHALL, M.A. With many 
very & fine INustrations. Demy évo, cloth extra 


ae Gs ERAL LITERATURE. _ 


PEASANT LIFE IN THE WEST OF BNGLAND 
Ry FRANCIS g3 ORGE HEATH, Author of * The Eng ish 
Peasantry, he Fern Paradise,’ Sylvan Sprin The 
Fern World, “Our Woodland Trees, Burnham Jeeches,” 
“ Trees and Ferns,” &c. Crown 8vo, abo ut 3 pp. 


AN ENTIRELY EY. EDITION DE LUXE FOR 
§ A 
WASHINGTON IRVIN 


‘G'S LITTLE BRITAIN, THE 
SPECTRE ®RIDEGROOM, and A LEGEND OF SLEEPY 
HOLLOW. 8 polally Illustrated by 120 very fine Engravings 

on Wood by D. Cooper, designed by Mr. Charles 0, 

ae | a Gwe svo, cloth extra, gilt edges, price 

THE EVE OF SAINT AGNES. By JOHN KEATS. 
Illustrated in Nineteen Etchings by "oharles O. Murray. 
Folio, cloth extra 

THE. NAVAL BRIGADE IN SOUTH AFRICA. By 

NRBY PF. NORBURY, C.B., B.N. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
oan’ . 6d. 

UNDER THE PUNKAH, By PHIL, ROBINSON, 
Author of ‘In my Indian Garden.’ Small post &vo, cloth 
extra. 

AFTE BR SUNDOWN; or, The Palette and the Pen. 

FENN, Author of ' ‘ Half-Hours of Blind Man's 
fi li ay ** With a Portrait of the Author, 2 vols., crown 
vo, 218. to Subscribers; 24s. to Non-Suabecribers, 

COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 

MEN OF MARK. Volume 5. Containing Thirty-si 
very fine Permanent Cabinet-size Photographs of Men of the 
Day taken specially from Life by Lock and Whittield. With 
brief eee Notices by THOMPRON ¢ OOP ER, F.S.A 
Rquare quarto, cloth extra, gilt edges, price 25« 


TORKS ON ART SUBJE OTS. 
ILLUSTRATED BIOGRAPHIES OF THE GREAT ARTISTS, 


FRA ANGELICO AND MASACCIO : Early Florentine 
Painters of the » Fifteenth Century. By CATHERINE MARY 
PHILLIMORE, Author of “ The Lege nd of the Cenacolg,”’ 
&c, Illustrated with numerous Engravings. Bound in 
ornamented cloth, price 3s. 6d 

FRA BARTOLOMMEO AND ANDREA DEL SARTO: 
Florentine Painters of the Fifteenth Century. By LEADER 
SCOTT, Author of “ A Nook in the Apennines.” “Illnstrated 
with pessgroes Engravings. Bound in ornamented cloth, 
price 3s. 6 

A SHORT HISTORY OF THE BRITE BCHOOL 
OF PAINTING. By GEO. H. BHI ERD. Post #vo, 
cloth, Sa. od. (In the press. 





Bl0GRAPHY. 


THE GREAT MUSICIANS. 
of the Great Musicians. Edited by F 
» WAGNER. By the Editor 
. WEBER. By Sir Julius Benedict 
. MENDELSSOHN. By J« se h Bennett 
’, SCHUBERT. By Ht. F. Fr 
y, ROSSINI, and the Modern italien Bchool, 


A Series of Biographies 
HUEFF 
i Wearty ready 


By H. Buther- 


5. 
VI. .. By Arrigo Boito. 
PL it ELL. By W. H. Cummings. 
Hiller and other distinguished writers, both English and 
foreign, have promised contributions 
Each volume will be complete in itself. 
extra 


NOVELS. 
In the press. 
SARAH DE BER ANGER. New Nevel. By 
NGELA 
SAILOR’ SWEETHE ART. By W CLARK 
RUSSEL! auth ' The Wreck of the Gr , 
‘Jobn Holdsworth,’ os 3 vols ten y. 
AP pet OF THE PRESENT DAY. By KATE Hor E. 
3 [Keady 
** Queenie.”’ 
[Ready 
F LOWE k oO’ THE BROOM. By the Author of ** Rare 
ale Ma S vol [Ready 
THE GR \NDIDIERS a Tale of Berlin. By JULIUS 
RODENBERG, Editor of the Deuteche Rundechau.”’ 
Translated from the German by Captain Wm. Savile 


Small post #ve, cloth 


JEAN 


BL, AC K ABBEY. By the Author of 


Svols 
| Meady. 
E RE ANT: a Life Story of Latter- Day Chivalry. By 

PERCY GHEG, Author Across the liac, vols. 
FANCY FREE. By C.GI IBDON 3 te (In the press 
THE STILLWATER TRAGEDY. By J.B, ALDRICH, 


OF ADVENTURE 
JUVENILE BOOKS 
¢ Two entirely New Books by Jules Verne are ~ 
THE TRIBULATIONS OF A CHINAMAN, By 
JU! a VERNE. Fully Ilustrated. Cloth extra, gilt edges, 


TE AR OF KILFINNAN: a Tale of the Shore 
By W. . G. KINGSTON Fully Llustrated 
gilt edges, 7s. Gd 
DICK CHEVELEY: His Adventures and Misadventures, 
By WLH.G . KINGSTON, Fully Iilustrated. Cloth extra, 
6 


t edge 
THE BOY’ 8 KING ARTHUR With very fine 
Illustrations wn Sve, cloth extr 
7s ) Edited by SIDNEY "LANIER, Editor « 
Froissart 
The New Book, by the Aathoress of “ Little Men,” “ Littl 
men,’ &e.. is 
JAC K AND JILL: A Village Story By LOUISA M 
Al HOTT With 


Illustrations th extra, price Gs 
opyright 


How Ean : vild " nd“ 
B A selection of the 
# ror Cunt 
This Editio 
ved. as Well as the 1a 
danced Dawson 
rrative enravions In 
handsomely bound. Price 


apere AND 


A New Child's May.’ 


oured Wrapper, 4 », fa., 

AND Orient ‘BALLADS. By 
Charming larg toured Iliustratior 
can Lady 


PRETTY PEGGY, 
ROSSINA EMMET 
and Ballads by an Ameri 

Samrsow Low, Manetor, 
street, Et 


SEARLE, 
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Dut cleer, my lad-, as we -horten sil; put tle little one quick in my arms to take The dripping garments of sailors saved 


l were the votive gifts in the days of Rome: 
A mistictoe hiss from the lips of land, and give us some luck for the sailor’s sake Let ours be a hope, and a railor’s prayer, when Christmas comes with a sight of Home! 


Iw SIGHT oF ZIOME: CHRISTMAS MORNING. 
DRAWN BY A. EMSLIE. 
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i olly Bus ‘ I) Godfre , "P Oo | 
By Ay ts Des Gedtre , NEW BOND.STREET, LONDON Of FRAGRANT PLORILINE. arterial see EES - 
b ttaun OS | . . . VRBAND ane aca q 
ene See Wells. On popes mapeeee DAISY CHAIN MYLES. FOSTE ; 4s It makes the breath as sweet as flowers, for 
melodies ©. H. RB. Marriott LON E THE TRUAN mt ody BI NepIGt ‘ oe fe hondeave, and if git ' 
‘ Grand Med! ia E. Audibe TWO LITTLE WOODEN SHOES OHN { —= pr he ws “URN "RE 
Bound the Cleck we od oy bebop oe ae ABSENT YET PRESENT. M LUDE V. WHITE ts a pimnations of delight. FURNITURE, 4 
c " 7 d-stree MON TRO#E'S LOVE SONG. MAUDE V. WHITE 4a e secretions it ré ’ aPmmnsanres . Sai 
; a sha Dai, i, Ontond-atret = CHE CHILD AND THE SUNBEAMS. PRANK FILMORE 4s BF peated a 
Price Is; post-tree, 14 stamps, THE SEA HATH ITs PEARIS, MAUDE V. WHIT! s Men FRAGRANT FLORILINE.” | ( ETS CURTAIN 
K MILE WA LD TEUFEL’S VALSE BAIL swirTl Y. WALTER t MACF vi oP ‘ ey eqs ae eer > Gee sonal PAPERHANGINGS 
+ . yy ale the eetehtndtrtindl \HE NET'S SONG R ‘\ ARREN 4a . ry VOOD CHIMNE} CES 
4 ALBUM, containing f {th brated Com rsbest | EIWARD GRAY ARTHU h at LLI : {LORILINE. D CHIMNEY-PIECi 
Waltzes. Twenty-four pages full mu ic size. 7 RING OUT WILD BEL sol Mey ‘ " ae & sien il WOODWORK FOR INTERIOI 
"maxcis and Var, S61, Uxford-street AS THRO’ THE LAND Ww “G “CUSINS ‘ For the TEETH and BREATH. >rrnmer . . 
ome eae . — | MAIDEN SONGS (Seven). F. SEMON ach 4 : a ON-PIERRE AND PAPIER-MACHKE DEC 
Ha f pr 2s. Gl.; post-free, 0 stamy HEREAFTER. M. LAWSON . 4 It may or may not be F' neral y known that microscopical ‘ ENTAL O} ponee 
QMALLWOOD'S Pp [ANOF ‘OR rE TU TOR MILLER’S DAUGHTER. ©. PINSUTI 4 ge ave - vod that animal RIENT i I 
\ Universally acknowledged as by far the best and easi ROMANCE curevcnh bane rE Pinct P gums f at least nine persons in every ten ; 
both te teach and te learn f: . : CAPRIC E DE CONCERT. HY. LOGE ‘ ‘ ds easily satisfy h vconehyy Soe ma tter by pla DESIG AND ESTIMATI FREE g 
Paancies and Day, 41, Oxford-street, W VALSE CAPRICE W. EB. RENDALI aa to <mt Ne c when 7 
s * TOCCATA. WALTER MACFARREN ‘s ee aa 
Price Is t » 14 stamps, RONDO SCHERZAN DO MAUDE V, WHIT! Be ye Aeron dinee | CHINESE AND ANESI URI \ 
{‘HRISTMAS NU MB £ R of the MOHAWK VAGABOND 8 MARCH. #. SIL ta . t an 1 these parasites 
J MINSTRELS’ MAGAZINE vita ine 3 Mew aad BE DOONR » ed, 3° : ‘8 without the slightest injury to the teeth or the most tender ‘ Cs : ; 
Pepular Ballads and Original Comic § ‘ ARE NIA WALTZES. J.B. CALKIN : £ oe this.-From the “Weekly Times," 1871: | THE MOST VARIED COLLECTION IN LONI q ] 
Paaxcis and Dar,  Oxtor . strect, W WONDERLAND WALTZES. J. B. CALKIN 4 “ There are 6 many toilet articles which obt their cele- . ’ 








EW VOCAL DUETS brity f: tly and extensively eed that it ) AND MODERN PORCELAIN, 






























































Price la t-free 14 stamps HAPPY par AMS. A “ ALICE M. out { 4a. saanes it ne - ary when are ng new Ty: £ — ry introduced BRONZES 
yy TN'TP ron soUs LES ) a. dO OMAS 4a © the pub hat special attention shou © called to it. The a 
I ARRY HUNTER ‘ FOURTH VOCAL THE SPIRIT STAR A. GALINDO 4a most delightful and effective toilet article f yz At and ENAMELS, IVORIES, &c., 
ANNUAL. «& ateining 16 New and Original Songs CUPID'S CURSE. M. LAWSON 4a beautifying the teeth that we in a long experience have ever used including a large t fir . Cabinet 
Humorous and lathet . . DAISY CHAINS A. TAIC . & is the new Fragrant Floriline. Itis quite a pleasure to use it, . eS ee ees 
Puawess and Dart, 21, Oxford-street, W Cheap Four-Part Masic for Chora! Classes, a large collection. and its properti wh of imparting a fra rance the breath and 
——— ; GERTRUDE HINE’S NURSERY RHYMES, Bying & pearly white ness a make it still more valu- Ever Article marked in Plain Figures at th i ti 
vie tuk GanDae wale, ti et to Manes Miuerated Oy Fs Murnard. "A prety gift for Stes, Oeil the mumerone newtrums fir cleaning the teh jor Cat . 
THE GARDEN WAL umorous | children. | Price 4. net thing to be compared with the I ~ ies We oe 
Q Seng. By HARRY HUNTER THE sncces tal ng of | STAXLEY Locas, Wenra, and Co., 8, New Bond-street, London Seeed, Whether peactdened oo. t Florin r hanes Has r RIE I ETS AD 
oa, th “ » . . _— 2 . —— _— rc - - _ . ‘ sue ce - on NTAL CARPETS AND RUGS OF EVERY 
the season. No entertainment or musical gathering compicto -ance® aud pre erver of the teeth and gums 
without it yA ALM. AINES P 1. ANOS HAL F P R C ER. From the “Young Ladies’ Journal’ :—" An agreeable denti- DESCRIPTION 
Paascts and Dir, 351, Oxford-street, W In consequence of a chance of partnership. t wh t wht WAYSA luxe ry. Asone of the most agreeable may be 
a ate - | this splendid stock, perfected with all the - sckoned Floriline. If cleanses the tecth and imparts a pleasant J . . 
Price is. ; post free, Me aps, m ente of the ¢ lay this long-standing firm i- Mo odour t 1}. 7 m... —' oeen anal > te by ta al eminent JACKSON and GRAHAM, 
ray . oATTY tation, and in order to effect a speedy sal n ee oe we ae, Se See timony to RT 1 te 
I HE MOHAW KS’ SECOND ANNUAL arranaed, with seven yeary’ warranty. Tricl _ Its itness. | We are frequently aed ORIENTAL DEPARTMI 
OF DRAMAS, DIALOGUES, AND DR LLERIES hire, or taken in exchange, £10 to £12 . to 38, OXFORD-STREI ONE 
Frascts and Day, 351, Oxford-street (jase 0, £12 | Chace 2, £20 | ( 4, fm1C) £5 try the 'Fregras nt Plorilir . . : ate hs F 
— _ — -_ i Clase 1, £17 | Class 3, £7 ‘ 4. £7 ‘ £40 - - = ~ oo a 
*LUTES.— RUDALL, CARTE and CO American Organs from £ nm, Fir y Pavement. Moorrate ‘LORILIN K' IPE’S 
ty ’ qu sit 
Patentees of the Cylinder Flutes. Flutes New and Second P .@ _o " ’ . i - 
hand, from 4 guineas. lilustrated List, 4 ng the various 3 “FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE oe the TEETH and BREAT "HH. awm _ . —T are 
qyeteins.on application.—23, Bernere-street, Lond Charen WORLD-FAMED | BLOOD Sines hast ncieaenshdinndeh Ane Denab, 6 [{XTRACT OF EAT (1OMPANY, 
= se MIXTURE Its wa it } i fron all Chat the reason that teeth do decay 4 4 e 
VON‘ ‘ERT HORNS These are undoubts aly im vurities, fr m whatever rising .. rf Scrofula. & -- Is traced to some objects that form in the gums, \ : 
Sasteuenents tan.6 euite’d to the rawing-recen . a8 sare marvellou In Bott And eat them in time quite away { IMITED. 
ness with singular de:icacy and «weet: f es, cont n times th lantity Ay x . a7 Say, See Cae yor y” that is 4 
« iim the key of C, th noe ts of & s Bent t adr f r 132 stamr rut ‘ esor An 
;~ 2 ee nd with - TEN, ’ par , J. CLARKE. Chemist. Lincols . Ana also hav heard to} wr) then he ‘ FIRST PRIZE GOLD MEDAL obtained at ¢ EY 
Limet rate a List on apy lication at the Manufactory 23, Berners . be fragrant, the sweed ORILINE INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION of ) for “ Extracts of 
eo TE F[UBBUCK’S PATENT WHITE ZINC On.3 retions will cause Meat and Nutritious Preparations ger 
TT “Pre PAINT Thomas H buck i Son, Whit Oil I 1 your teetl a 
wars RI DALL, ¢ ARTE, and CQ.’S Paint, and Varni« 4 | treet. Landon : And lently do they gnaw on 4 
> -tr Cornmeta, a P Six « 1 Eeit " aA peoam - oem ahs ~ - scar inderneath - ar) °weroep wn . _ + TY 
gpocial List, describing the New Piston Water Key. or the Genera peau mp ae pil But a ce vative has how beep found | OPF’S EXTRACT of BEEF o1 I 
Catalog rue of Orchestral end Military Instruments, on appli He BBUCK’S ANTI -CORROSIVE _ Ty keep me and cle Xv TEA, per Ib. 6s 
cation at the anufactory, 2 ber »-street, | sdoa, W =. 4IN And \ teeth ' . 
on , ae atm — There FLOKILINI ESSENCE of BEEF Gd. 
(eee een.» SAUTICAL | ET U BBUCK’S ANTI - OXIDATION Ti 1d pleasant ee ees 
i MAROOUETS 8: a ot . 7 ee for Coating 1 1 Wood Ships’ ; An tt ; 
Rec re tt a : 
‘ nips = % ™ oom annie Booms I - TO a — ’ . <7 
deen Oubaiapms en Oi particulars mar be hel from pare iaecerrmceration — They say it's the best preparat (NONSOLIDATED SOUPS :—Erbsw 
Ponersa Horr Latium, 22n. Repwat-circas, Oxtort. | ET UBBUCK’S PALE BOILED LINSEED [50 dant pooeko bere thay Ly Pea Soup, with meat or without ; 3 
Sanat Manchest Cruse-ctreet and Seal ng-street ; and ail ou That hing can ¢ t v l Pea: Hot Putch : Scotch Broth; Lent Fr l. te 4 id 
ists . In the fragrant, t sweet “) . 1 
. = “ - eervar tan Pas TRtEST IP - Su t for Two to | i ns. Compressed \ 
. N , 5 hak ) { UI —— : t for » Perens 
De ie PRG AN COMPANY, 3 he CK wereels Al ILOURS = ad. per Packet for Four Person j 
ea ae atte Coneée we. ‘ ' *LORILINE. CHILDREN and INVALID FOOD, 1 ' 
wi an sines Orca the Trade, | . STTOU'Y . — . . - " a. nas Set a 
‘PRINCESS LOUISE.” | H' BBUCK’S BINNACLE and COLZA For the TEETH and BRE \TH. COMPRESSED TEA and COFFEE, PREI ' 
Ten Stops incinding Octave Coupler | - - ~~ - , Ne - Ma ’ CALD'S-POOT JELLIES, ls. 01 
J . ski . lori I ‘ ‘ s-FOOT GI _ 
Bole Agente for Kingdom P REPARED LIQI ID ng and, ond ALF'S-F T GELATINI | 
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London : 272s rdl-street *AINTS 
anchester: (r atrret ' ~ th r street ) 
a __ Complete Cate! —} uth . ‘i |S eee X's F AINTS and OILS, , properly el. KOPF’s ee UITS, ls., 2 
QROIDE Oe eee RY UBBUCK’S PAINTS, OILS, and 
; tims ar Studs, complete Set 6d ) i a, al 
ee ee ren ee tees ont ise I jeware of Comntegtette of their Name and Ti “ae 2, DRAPER’S-GARDENS 
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PE TER ROBINSON, 
SILKMERCER AND LINENDRAPER 
rO THE ONLY ADDRE 
103 to 108, tigi aca aas 
LONI Ww 
: e the Bu : tablished 1833 
CASH PI ES "PAR ELS FREI 
SILK AND VELVETS. 
” N n Sale All patterns free 
The entire manufacturer's stock, com prising 
RICH BROCADED SILKS, SATINS, and VELVETS 
in every t f « t t} 
fa t s Per yard 
Ir 1 the ne i a f OLD es. 6d. 
Got { for I l Delicate 46. 6d. 
Pint f Ev I r White j Se. tl 
Ivory, and ¢ We slac € 6d 
RICH COLOURED VE L VET BROCADES. 
In splendid variety of N Shades and Mixture, ) i 
f naking up with Silk, Satin, other € 1 
fabrics : ) 7s. 6d 
BLACK VELVET BROCADES. 
s fo 
mucl 
. i 78. 6d. to 218. Od. 
; 9d. 
le 4s. 11d., ¢ $d. to 8s. 9d. 
6d. to2 Od. 
l 
lls. 9d, tolés. 9d, 
PLUSHES AND SATINS. 
The New Dr iM I 
in Black a IN 7 6d. tol10s. 9d. 
Lyons Dré 
olour lid } 8. 6 
Extra Double W ‘ is hai tid 
} I l es 1 
New bh 2 8, 

. : 3d. 
#ilk-fuced Sat ’ ad 2s. lid. t 6. Gd. 
PETER ROBINSON, 

103 to 108, OXFORD-STREET. 
Patterns post-free 

DRESSES. 
‘ 
i 
han 
8, Each 
, ‘ lis, 6d. to 2 xd 
Rev lt iy ( 

r : ‘ e Me: i rd 
w f 2 X € 
J W I wesw: , 

i rA § 1 
y Dark Br n I i 
I nze, B i ds. 
‘ pack. ere Is. Od. t od 
I in Rich ¢ 
t 4 tod 
\ i 4 1. to 3s. 3d. 
A lid. to 5 
Rind F : 6d. 
W new 
1 I i 13 to 4 Sd. 
A 1s ad l 
‘ 2 1. ¢t 6d 
N V t 
J ‘ i ¢ 2 r 4 1 
EVENING DRESS MATERIALS 
Per yard 
In I 1 Dar Grer ; Is. t 6d 
1 : tv t 64d. to rd 
j Jay si i I 
oe 1s. 11d 
T G xl 
i Ml F 
I 
PETER ROBINS treet 
({OLLINSON 
AND 
| OC K’S 
4 
JPURNTTURE, 


£ ‘URTAIN STUFFS, 


WV ALL- PAPERS, 


DESIGNS 
AND 
MODERATE PRICES. 


FLEET-STREET, 


and 


(0.8 


NPHAST 


I [r WEST-END 
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M ESSRS. 


yay 
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| : | : 
JLEGANT COSTUMES, 

| 4 


NEWS CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 


PARISIAN and BERLIN MANTLES, 


A RTISTIC MILLINERY, 


FUA7s: 
AND 


BYERY VARIETY IN DRESS, 


CHR \NOMETERS. 

( TRONOGRAPUS. 

REPEATERS. 

_ADDRESS, %, STRAND, LONDON, W.C 
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Birds, and Lance 
London 
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PETA BAAD i, re-road, 


WOOD | bTIOLES for Pelt 
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"ER 5 A a ' 5 
no 44 I ; 
! . Is. 114d 
PATTIE Melton ¢ i ad 
FREI ALL-W Se 
wid 1 
Ronet \ 
Figured 7 
| Hor y i 
I ve Mater 4; Sid 
PATTERNS OF MOURNING MATERIA RLACK 
GOODS OF EVERY DI RIPTIO) ST-FREI 
BLACK AND COLOURED 
VELVET-VELVETEEN, 
FAST PILE AND COLOUR, 
almostjequal in apy n t Ly as Vet t, ls. 114d. t ld. 
per 


PARIS EMB ROIDE RY. 





Most exquisite specimer f PARI Rie eal! po at 278. Od 
35s. 6d., 468. 6d., and 52s. 6d. f ’ jouble-widtl 
Cashmere, or 16 yards of single widt or Poplin and 
2¢ yards « pbeedl lery 
gL ACK and COLOURED SILKS. 


BE te tans Ear fhe phadrck Sd 
id. per 
PLUSHES, VE LVE TS, BRO¢ 


at Is. 114d 
yard 
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BPECIALLY SELECTED IN PARIS, AND 
REPRESENTING 
THE CORRECT FASHIONS OF THE | 
SEASON. 

THE FOLLOWING EXTRACT FROM AN AMERICAN | 
PAPER IS A PLEASING TESTIMONY TO THE SYSTEM 
OF BUSINESS ADOPTED AT THIS HOUSE 

“WE VISITED DURING OUR SOJOURN IN LONDON 
LAST YEAR THE WAREHOUSE OF MESSRS. JAY, THE 
MOST NOTED ESTABLISHMENT OF THE KIND IN THE 
WORLD. IN LOOKING THROUGH ITS NUMEROUS 
DEPARTMENTS WE WERE ABLE TO APPRECIATE THE 
TRUE CAUSE OF THE DISTINGUISHED SUCCESS 
WHICH HAS ATTENDED THE ESTABLISHMENT FOR 
MANY YEARS. 

“ MESSRS. JAY RECEIVE LARGE SUPPLIES OF COS 
TUMES AND MILLINERY DIRECT FROM THE FIRST 
HOUSES IN PARIS, AND THEY ARE SOLD AT MUCH 
MORE MODERATE PRICES THAN LADIES CAN PROCURI 
THEM ON THE CONTINENT WE TAKE PLEASURE IN | 
DIRECTING THE ATTENTION OF OUR FAIR READERS 
TO THIS TIME-HONOURED ESTABLISHMENT, WHER! 
WE ARE SURE THEY WILL BE HONESTLY AND | 
LOYALLY DEALT WITH.” 

pAr's, 
e 
(THE LONDON GENERAT 
M OURNING WAREHOUSI 
4 
JREGENT-STREET, We 
cL | 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS AND NEW-YEAR’S GIFTS 
From &%, 6d. to £ 
GANGSTERS’ [J MBRELLAS. | 
140, Recent-street 75, Cheapside 
10, Royabexchange; a also Manufact 
| 4, Fleet-str | 
-- | 
SIX PRIzI MEDALS 
I hed 7 
MAKERS TO THE QUEEN AND ROYAL FAMILY 
From ul, to £5 | 
| 
H4 MILTON and KIMPTON. 
TAILORS ar 1 OVERCOAT MAKERS, 105, Strand 
Gent 1 can depend on the ve est mater t a fair 
| price NB. No cheaj ommon goods kept at this Establish 
ment 
| 105, STRAND (OPPOSITE EXETER HALI 
‘o > ’ ? “ae | 
{HARLES FRODSHAM and Co. 
BY ABOUT LD pen KR MAJESTY. 
(EI ‘LD MEDALS FOR 
Ls x KS AND WATCHES | 





OOTS al SHOES Plate Cirar-Case Screer Ne w Patt one ee ‘ on | 
‘ id HOE Beet ge coer DARNABD, 119, Edgware-ioed, London, | 
a oe >| 
I Just I hed, price 1s. 6d. ; postage-free, 1s. 8d | 
JD ECORATIVE PAINTING | 
A Practical Guide & tainir Inst t f 
pY 3 1 sting the Walls of y Apart t, 9 i : 
Panels, Screens, and T By \ NDLI ' 
™ . I t Ww i: 
l ] HOES for ; 
| (NOALS, [RON, 1 LIM 
‘WINTER and I WEATHI Chief OMice—12, Barwood-place, b 1 Ww 
4 M . Ss ( ua . : , I y 
| A t us abov 
. "TMK aap — : 
| N UDA VERITAS GREY HAIR rest i 
x . Pray ; 
} | ren ' . 
I I N “ — Ne gy 
. oad , 
I N . Pr i t il 
lr s} {. HOVENDEN SONS, I 
( H N } ; —-— 
7 : IsX OL [IN HATI ROBARE’S 
Do. GLA : 0, 202 ie ) Lt 2 - t ‘ Golden ¢ 
' h ad Ww . ’ r } i 4 
1 for l..of a f v HOV s x 
( M \ ' if 
I | I \ M Pari 
| 4 ‘ 
I Y EY . +} AND HOTSE SHOT j = ; . 
Pap =. ss | QMART’S WRITING INSTITUTION 
ANY HER HOUSE IN LONI lt te . , 
. 
. | Open. " j 
', 6O, G1 if ~s ~ x I . 
ns I LONDON, 8&.W, | le AD} M 


SATIN DUCHESSE. 


TRATIONS NEWT rUMES and 


I 
NIC HOLSON ‘and CO., 


to 82. St 


ILLUS MANTLE 


PAUL'S-CHURCHYARD, LONDON 
Sole Lessee ft < tume Court. Crystal | 


WV ALKER'S 
CuRYSTAL-( {ASE WATCHES. 


J OHN WALKER, 
‘ 


Vy AtcH, 


MANUFACTURER, 


({HRONOMETER and 


(110! K 
MEDALLIST of the 
of 1862 and 
MAKER OF THE PRINCE 
INDIAN WATCHES. 


CORNHILL; 230, REGENT-STREET; 


av 


PRIZE EXHIBITIONS 
1867, 


OF WALES'S 


and 76, STRAND, LONDON. 
GOLD CRYSTAL-CAST HALF-CHRONOMETEI 
combining the accuracy of the Cl meter it 
g fthe Lever Watch. AY t time-keeper 
not aflected by riding “i596 
GO?D CRY8 SAIPOASE S21 ATS BOK LEVER 
WATCH fr 110 0 
GOLD CRYSTAL-CASE LEVER WATCH, with ( 
pe ition Balar f is 6 
GOLD CRYSTAI ASE LEVER WATCH, from 5 @ 
Gt D LEVER \ ATCHES for LADIES 1212 6 
SILVER tYSTAL-CASI PLATI KEYLI 
LEVER WAT H t pensat B 06 
OILVER CELBEAL-OA E LEVER WATCHES, with 
( pensat 930 
SILVER CRYSTAL-CASE LEVER WATCHES, from 6 6 @ 
LADII GOLD WATCHES 6 6 
YOUTHS LVI WATCHES ; 6 


({HRISTMAS CARDS EXTRAORDINARY, 
a. On bane a LE eo 
best v ni 


BAKER and CRISP, 198, Regent-street, I 


JEWEL ROBBERIES PREVENTED. 
e 


J. TANN'S RELIANCE SAFES 
hav faile resist the attempte of I t determined 
riIne-l ISTING SAFES, £5 5s 
i free 
te-strect, I 
ALLEN AND HANRBURYS 
PERFEC rED ” COD-LIVER OIL 
! ! AgT t te nd \ “a 
nausca, oF te, Of all Che t \psu ttle 


[INNEFORD'S FLUID MAGNESIA. 
F Hearthurn, Hes he, Game and Ii higent “- 
nds t ay me for @ ¢ titutior 
vd iren. Of all Chemists 
D', Loco K'S PULMONIC WAFERS | 
1 idly cure Asthma, Consure» nD, 
( a, Short f I ath, I 


At Is tad 


Cyghs, Colds, shortnces of Breath. Vegi 
(POOTHACHE. ’ 
[STANT CURE 

FORMS 


A STOPPING. 


SAVES THE TOOTH. 
Bridport te I 


EX TRAORDINAR? TESTIMONIAL 
4 “Fors rs I tried all tt ps that have 
been recommended; and I candidly state t he ALBION 
MILK and SULPHUR 80AP has n = tee fon 
at f th s M¢ 





t t J ; M.I M.} ! 4 
Bt Sur n to her M af yu ta Mt 
] 3 N.I Dr. Croft ha ea eur nas 1 
} I n of t Albion M and Soay I a 
( " in Table a Is 

( pet i-strect. I 


ENGRAVINGS from the 
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Sir ¥ I R.A John I A 
1.M. Vv R.A F KA 
} MN } 
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CiHROMO! HOTOGRAPHY 
Weer Art (er wf +r ne } 
’ } 7 
f I rray 
x i Palr 
I t fe Particulars 
Pr " at th Age 
YO! OWN 


PETER 


256 to 262 


MOURNING 


TO FAMILIES 


[eAMILY -IMPORTAN 


I ui ’ pI Fit 
ve ercat advant 


r DEEP Morr? 


PETER ROBINSON’S, 
AND GENERAL MOURNIN( 
WAREHOUSE, 
‘‘REGENT-STREET.” 


At 
COURT 


I ‘ ' 
Mod ( 

Expr 1 1] ‘ . M pt pury ¢ 
travei to all 7 } 1 att l it! 
£ le r ‘ and t 
ever to the} aver v 

IMMEDIATELY 
ON RECEIPT OF LETTER OR TELEGRAM 
Widow's I t 1 
‘ plete t : f 
Ww w’s Bonnet ap, from 
Widow's Mar Paletot, fr 
Young Ladies’ D t " £ 
Childrens’s Dress I fror il 
Mourning for Servants supplicd except 
French and English Dressmaking 
FUNERALS CONDUCTED IN VN OF I rhy 
STATED CHAR I 
Observe this Address ONLY 


, REGENT-STREET, Lé 


Ww ARM WINTER COSTUMES, 
Fashionab ores Wena 


od A ni i 
At PETER ROBIN IN'S, of REGENT-> 
N to 2 


NHITABLE FOR PRESENTS 


BLACK SILKS& I 






from 48. 9 > 10s. ¢ pe 
ROBINSON, of REG] 
N 26 to 202 


N ld 


INDON, 


-STREET, 


SATIN COSTU MES, 


either fi 


Si. AK AND ! 
Dinner, Dress, or Promenade, ¢ Pas ed and 
mmed, from 44 to 124 guineas . vers extensive variet 
rt tos and Sketches free 
PETER ROBINSON, of REGENT-STREET, 
Nos. 25 m2 ldres 


BLA! K 





[VENING AND DINNER DRESSES 
4 


and very Ch 
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FERNANDE had Fernande been in any other mood she would have smiled seated bitterness, as he glowed under those rapid impression 
RY MW RETHAW.Enwarpn 61 j of the great lady’s 1 eption fruth to Fernande, glancing at his eager face, and suddenly recalled to 
iti —~ eee BoSsd7 WY 23 2h8 t : r. t ti ‘ il admitted ] ! i, toolish hope is, inceed, they already seemed, con- 
i f ar 1 | reelf with tl t t that, anyhow, they would 
‘ , t t | rf ‘ ! 1 I r for 1 experience. Madame 
I , j e hol tune, but she 
t . | l hoy vunlshed ler the 
‘ 1 every p and 
} i deeper 1 ¢ 
j ! a 12 
} ’ ] it her l¢ ild us 
| i pany of the j Le 
t j i I ( Is tim 
: J ded by at last, 
\ 4 i ( i u Ls ( ’ a li 
" B | { ler ted, « land Shi 
t i \' d t f her project nel 
} lt ove! nee no now 
| . I d tent had no 
] | l p - l t --caay 
notl per nd | themselves 
( | | t tu He n sl d t to inf 
) ‘ ] ! i re ¢ ne CVil ior ( 
‘ a 1) ( ( bi K | 
a ‘ iti dd bt l i tim | 
It I I | ’ | M ] a a I l 
t l ! | " t cold ey d 4 1] ngel 
Ju | | l ( I, { t wild ol ail 
read it houl ) 
a xqu ed d—t , ( W dh j he. y hear, or was it but in 
t l clirect t rtu n, ha ( mnt She ned for rd now 
lady h f rem l p ‘ ( ed the t edian as if her very 
n, 1 t | t } tI i t word I ] a uttel nd 
| i val i ) i ‘ f l ‘ t 1 unl V Cle d emphatic 
t i l 1 it, to t ( ‘ t ! 1 prone V with 
pect | t difficult | ‘ al ! f-composure 
Ferna ! ( to ] f | ‘ { ‘ d even so m rid 1 by | 
pay} it t tel i ‘ | lj t her side, but 1 hort sig t quickly d n-in | h, 
like a buttertly to fl l , ri l tion § } r than owl Phere are 
s led i r to t ] l i , t haa t Li 1 i when, in truth, “* la jo. uit peur,’ a d this 
with « reyes 1 i ) « Was ¢ 









































to-morrow « vel 1 1 " I | ] l 
i we ir i | Pp j l ] Ww ¢ ( ] I ( ( 1 a « - « a Vals 

Sort ! pener of t l plea ‘ ) y but for pra d warm ap] Li his t 8 

l | l t ; y to this enthu clience l with poe fervour, 
gest t I i ! J ! f ) ! l d to appear betor f - sme} 1 the i b 
youth felt i ce ] light of the teacher, the poet u \ uph might well 
cap i ] f ! ytoy! on Lnd J ! | ] iwrdoned one doubly gilted and ¢ | happy. Wit 
her own b { { i d > t une? a ! nt of t t) ( c, tl te 
world r mand , \ | had « mit mewhat poncerous 1 rij tl 

So she mused and mused l lmad i ( l of description suited 1 L the occ 
I 1 i istened ! £ ! ‘ { ( l } | ( ning Little piece ol -| tl ‘ 

I with i‘ ‘ I vet ‘ ! 1 Not ‘ | | If i no l ! I rt ] old #ren ( yon a ae | ] 

ild be m mod than the ] j 1 old-f j | i } | | night were faithfully y poet ( neated ) 
q ft t ‘ le hom ) j | ! fy D kuew t ll—t l cathcdral, the | ( i 
t evid ( I t ! ] ier wl t ‘) kit t | ker t t a wil I hecl aed b i 
\ 4 le had entered ! ‘ ) The cold 1 l } t b l L > i picture ¢ t but touch . ae 1 it 
hea ldreary ¢ | ier, Fernande |} ‘ th ! died bi | 1 ] hap} dreul fromearly childhood ] ning thi 1 
was 1 iy But t ! -f l bo to- t ' vein of dee} ] ( nd ard 
i I iD iT " i n 1 cov Lhe ] f } ty t | ( l | 1} V tuld a \ vy ol 
il bhe au 7 ! d compel t \ l " | ‘ t ( | } t of di | t, of ed sy 

i wife to part 1 these It was y rly in the after- A ification of li ( thins a | 1 young poct I 
no ind a more | t person than Fer ie 1 i) Accept 1 for r nd 1 ve his Wu it mig! L have t the suflrage f é 
taken time for fui r tho t before putting herd minto {1 11 for | pe ! \ mor tical e, n rel ed 
execut } ! wo l not ( al ot Vv ta minu Fernande } d out thank l ( ad. t Lauiitie \ ( l » CXG | 1 ct } 
Having sat with folded hands broodi r | troubles 1 ( { 1] t t I rij | l generou I ( nh ¢ wi ( readuy 
weeks pus:, now felt an impul to hope and to a ] llv k ether to hope in t reali j of he Lon t opportu cf i ful I 
too ardent to be checked fo-imorrow, might lik mr ¢ ‘ I rsed in the of the world ! Alm every one pi nt knew ( » rs story 
tulne md enterprise fail hea not how fa ‘ ght 1 ( wh readine to oblige, o1 oO! reason tl more for extraordinary applause and cries, 

Unlocking a drawer of her husband's writing-table, sh how ( ic must fear t ( SI ! d t I \ r.t thor 
now very carefully drew 1 1 manuscript, bearing, ala for not ing tried to prod t deeper im] iol ) aq | Shei ra Dac lale, t biing in e1 
unmistakable signs of having | ent fort nto t cold j f feel that | d ‘ h, v our effort limb, | Lik culpl tt I thar int 
worid to seek its fort un and 1,in vain. Ce " i le on behalf of an 1 10! I ] I nue now 1 hia, t ) t ¢ 
courteo ttle editorial pencillir ] ind there, certain i t na to the I 
slight evidences of we nal ! j ‘ told CHAPTER I . e pair lived thi h so inter 1 t d 
ato too well. G is t might be | | ' Fea ( ten ed to keep her own « nse d t \ ovel l nger to en nied 
no ikir tha s yet had touched the hewt or i ] l of t ‘ ‘ i ! ove 1 it ! ] juillingt l t rae 
the ni Lot the erit the pau ‘ t I break oda it ! i LPS 

lernande smiled, however, as she gazed on t far ul ! joy makes garrulou he | cd up t : ’ 
pag Phere was but on poet in the world for her, at ] t durk-bi if pposite to her own, an a, CUAPTER Il 
one poet whose career formed a part of her existence, and s| ‘Etienne, you will go with me to hear Madame L si «= Oh!" were Etienne rst words on entering the | 
believed in the beauty of the poem before her now, : 1¢ had to-night I have had tickets given me.”’ ‘* What ling thing i wh poverty as ow l‘o- rrow, 
done in the first days of her marriage, when the 1 et Without 1 ing his eyes from his plate, the } ng prof when I go to throw myself at the feet of my benctactress, 
it and the hopes inspired by it had formed a new and sweet replicd—that one short speech giving a clue to the cl croft I shall be the only one of her ] I ut unable to ofler a 
link between the husband and wife t man, flower ! 

‘*Ah! I shall do all that I always hoped to do now that I ‘* Yes: we must have gone had no tickets been sent All ‘* She will want no thanks Fernande said, recalling the 
have you to inspire and encourage me,”’ he had said, and sli the professors and scholaisot the Lycee are to be there, I hear careless good-nature with which she had been received, ** noi 
believed him, nursing all kinds of bri; hopes, one by cne tu if 1 stayed away, people would say, cither that Iwasashamed flowers cither’’—-she was ubou ysay, unthinkingly—her tabk 
be dispelled of myself. or that we had not two francs in the world for the was covered with them; checking herself in time, she added 

lu-day, however, no tears fell « the faded page No ' of the tickets.’’ He launched with excessive cynicism instead—** But though we can do nothing 1 her, who knows 
sighs were breathed over those penvcillings » harm] ‘It isap nt world,’? he added. ‘* Sup] we makeup what y not be able to do for ‘Who } ‘ 
ju appearance, yet so tateful in reality She caught the cu ats to bid adieu to it altogether.” indeed !’’ Etiennecried. ‘She may intr me to the pub- 
manuscript to \ of raptu ! | Oh! « tl » bitter » reckl ” the ‘ ] I ’ ee d | once ol ‘ \ 
and, hiding it r her ibby litt in went im] y i not ft us, | employment \ l I ( | 
jntw the gay ta, tus time not et l evard by \V ill yet better day have d effect I am ra poor c1 n r 
the river, but the han I pu it ] of ihe « By f reply | ! l rerod | ouldet Fer- of m vnstolk 
where stood the principal hot nn \ ! in d sadly on the transforming } H 1 people clap] \ I t ] l'er- 

Stopping ot the cntra ft tof t ( ad « ‘ tic her husband i ever been, and very ] i I le said ndeed she lears ot I 
with that confide: ispired by desp i bu der, mor nia » long as he had been 1 md e ired ) 
**Madame Lorenzi, 1 h ) her Can I k to prospe1 | Nor did ) tl eyes t la 
her. if yu pl is¢ 7’ : lt pan d her, too, inexpres ly, that her own affect i \ it a dille between the t ichts of | band ad \ 

Yes, Madame is here; permit me to take up your card,’ hardly seem¢ onsole him nov Whilst the slightest sign as each tossed on a restless pill 
enid the waiter, not, perhaps, without s 1 of of his love for I ild have lightened the darkest hour, | Fernande saw in this biissful nee ros] ot 
Fernande’s errand We tell our ston tothe w 1 1 appeared tos i t elf, and to regard even lov bettered worldly condition, of immediate ! , of burde 
oftur than suppose! Then, taking the « lf i] - as a mockery in being so forl rn and unhappy some debts paid, of a well-stored lard ‘ tic 
grioved hands, | tripped lightly up tl han : taircare, Never had a larger or more varied audience been gathered comforts so lon ( ed them I} nitio ot 
lea ! ispense below together in tl pacious theatre than that assembled to-night hu id's poetic ilty led a deeper tist thar 

A few tes later Fer di ] f ? t reat It s an occasion of © t \ " wit 
wid hha iv- peted \l rt v i t riv is-minded 4 ! ferv 1 net | I rieci | t 1 i 
t tim that the first k f ] vell as * é las wel 1 Sl l not p 

heard’) a rich, deep, but muflled t What Pret -born 1 ~w or ¢ it can enjoy a t material I t rt | ort S] l é 

Un 0] g the door, still too anxiou tr i scene from R , a song of | ni f | ae to pict 
on one ixcd purpose to feel timid, Fen i herself in fable of La Font \ l the por t- they wind cl f} | 
t pr ot the great artiste from Il aris, t f is ne ind pathos of a I I » tore é led Ll mor t ! 
t I ter of verse, who v all thi l é | 
tort f more than o1 poet of No 8 . had 1 creat ' ! ther hand, indulg : 
by t t fa few stanza t ! ! 1 \ r H ) { t i cant differ J 

An ! s, so full and ‘ { f t) v li t ! l al ! | d | 
the fa \ Lon ‘ l l ’ 1 so su 5 ] t ! M I l i 
of 1 ! ‘ d Fernand ud col prey ito 1 ‘- d voice l B ¢ t t : ps in t ah } I 

imi q e anv woman of hea t Fer l » nil I As l l it H t t 
Nor Was sup] d lhis magnifice ewas |! t | ite At é I i to 
| pos I e] r l nto hoy that | il a her I i i 
: cr Sel riority by ! » notin s ‘ f Y ] l © onit 
t paga f I } I { i nothing é t} | vel vy the. t] l 
i und kiss tl lisite white hands in token of ti l absorl I it i \ l, 80 ] 7 could ‘ 
ty iy : Dp best for é J 
’ ‘ns ; . y nm far ; ’ his _ ‘ 
: - oo L ° ; CL ' 4 any é> o ne s n ore ~~ iil a‘ il i \ tu 
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_s cnk<cetaaaieatemiadl — Se ee Ls 
wondert \ pid i y! H husband had And t lady ] ( it 4 l creat th 1 ot ich n r part, the bitten with 
kissed t had 1 I hei infantin l i \ i had parted ill p 1 to one 
Soceieil teal \ loubt of it, t ig pro- any notion of is d L been She had left - I fled 
l | 1 l r cuiys W ! ) 1 evel i to tern i ! ket l | l 
passcd Wa young pro- % lds Of pove) id d lt l lit Both Again and again he called her na f r that the cry 
t 1 i t Wing on all Never had pon both O re, t had cho r from Vai t unable to keep | down like 
1him so anim a ericy I 1 i ta »% had pel li and hitherto yi led es lar I one a l, all kinds of desper ~P biliti rowding on his 
vanished, as if by magic, the lin f care. Well-being to be quite happy Oh! it was hard, thought brain. 
‘* Think of it,’’ he cried, eagerly ** Madam l’ernande, that the trap she had laid for good fortune should Might Fernande’s disappearance mean something too 
1 dinner to nieht at her ho to which all the have proved a snare for evil hap! When timidly confro x terrible to shape into word Had the estrang t of the 
of the pla ire invited, I amongst them! Oh! the nobility the great lady with her husband's manusct pt under her shawl, — the last day or two induced her to quit her home in a state 
of that woman! She will prove our good star, Fernande.”’ how little had she foreseen any such possibility—a growing bordering on d pail 
I have never been to a dinner party in my life,’’ Fernande_ distrust on her side, a growing estrangement on his; no He rose at last and searched hither ping to 
said mply. ‘* It will be more of an cyent to m« than toany- chan » it seemed, at least, in these first moments of dismay, find a] e note ft 1, and, by char ited upon 
one.”’ : of things ever being quil 100th between them again a veivet bag that used to contain ik Phe 
‘My dear child,” Etienne replied, with just a touch of And when next morning broke—the last of the old year missal wa and that fact, in t was, 
imp ed p 1, ‘ladies are not invited, you no mor than and Etienne, as usual, prepared for a long day’s campaign in  allayed his worst fears. Fernande was aregular attendant at 
t rest Madame Loren banquet is given to the poets, Madame Lorenzi’s service, Fernande could no longer keep the Chapel of the Visitation, and numbered some of the sisters 
from whose wol he read last night, and after the dinner _ back her jealous thoughts. Pale, hollow-eyed. from tears and ‘friends. She might, after all, have only absented 
shi | play the critic to each.” = sy sleeplessness, she said, as she poured out his early cup of the mid t mass 
Fernand silen > : reasonableness of her coilec, mind 31 y, and a playful sp made im 
é 1 1, but felt disconcerted by it nevertheless. . For a few **'To-mor1 t day of the year, Etienn« You vs of t rn iage now recurred to his memory. 
moments only, however. She was too happy just then to dwell will at least keep thot me, will vou We have no lernand id suid, with the happy confid ness of 
on anything in the shape o 1cre pers i disappointinent. money tor p nts, but we will pay visits, as usual.”’ a young bride, ** if you are ever unkind to me, I shall take 
And. after all. she reasoned t lf, it i Who is the poet, Etienne swall this cofice and replied, feigning not to refuge with the good nun 
not I From what motive but benevolen hould I be invited = s her wistful looks, not to hear the tremulous misgivine in Whereupon he had laughingly rejoined, ‘*‘ On your peril! 
to such areunion? So she saw Etienne again set off with the her voice. [ shall send then two gendarmes to 1etch you, in accordance 
unclouded face, and, when at a late hour he had not ‘* Let us settle our affairs first, and pay on rear’ with the laws of t land !”’ 
returned, went to bed full of blissful dreams. Madame i rwards, my child. You a i mec, * The j came back with cruel irony as he n et ou 
Loreuzi’s marked favour must indicate a wish to serve them. you wish me to make my way : m author; you the Chapel of the Visitation, feeling almost sure that he 
Sh yn fell hed youth and hope. eally object to this proposed journey to Paris. What should find lernande there. He was among tle first to arrive, 
ful intelligence, if | am a few weeks aw ty, 80 longas I bring back Fortunatus’s but though as yet the body of the t empty, 





Lorenzi is deter- purse in my pocket +"? the nuns had already assembled in the screened-off space 
; | 


‘ li speech, however well intentions l, had an ussigned to them. And there, between two of the black- 
to talk over my inexpressibly harsh sound in Fernande’s ears A moment draped figures, looking in her dark dress and long veil 








d ty I am to 











prospects, an to present me to belore she had been ready to throw herself on his breast and hardly less sombre, knelt Fernande ! 
the president nwho, if he liked, there weep out all her fears and apprehensions. Ni He realised the truth ina moment. She had carried out 
could give me )- Morrow F ulink of it, Fernande ! hopelessly silenced and chilled. A som thing, the sportive threat alluded to in h ippier days She had 
one bookseller here, Pierre, on the Quays, has already made what, in his voice, a touch of lightness, approa quitted her husband and her home, if it might be so, for ever! 
advances tome about my poem. Bat 1 will publish in Paris,or pancy, seemed to parate her farther from hit Meantime the aisles filled, the moments wore on, 
nowhere. A provincial debut st unps a book with inferiority Aud when, after a cold kissand a hasty word of adieu, vel soon the rich, full strains of the organ pealed forth an 
at once.” away, 1t Was a positive relief to her to be alon opening voluntary, followed by the majestic music of polu 
Fell me all about the banquet,’’ Fernande said, trying hours wore on, th meliness grew more and more insupport- On none present did the sounds tall with more moving etfect 
not to show the « ar’) ent she could but feel atthe notion abl She had no heart tor housewitely duties, she could not than on the husband and wife, s parated in the fact by a few 
wf that ééle-d-téle breakfast Was the conversation witty? vccupy herself with the httle purse she had been knitting for yards only; but, in thi spirit, by what a widening breach o 


Did Madame Lorenzi talk magnificently ?”’ Etienne’s New- Year's gift—-what a mockery would be such a misc ption and outraged feeling ! 
‘**Ah! Fernande, there is no woman like her,’’ cried the gut now .—so at last she put on her bounet and shaw! and fcrnande’s heart was already yearning to him, and every 
went out phase of the mu scemecd to plead in favour o1 wove, pity, and 



























young professor, carried away by a really grat ; , ' ' 
l’o listen to her is to be inspired as by th rhere had been a storm of rain and sleet; but the sunnow forgiveness. Phe lemnity of the « sion pleaded also, 
No; she did not talk magnificently She reci l shone brightly, and the streets presented t iyest appear- They were standing on the tin iold of the new yea Now, 
tirst trom the works ot ther I was not ance. Everyone was abroad, for the } irp ol eng the above all others, was the moment to make pea h th 
left out. We were all by turns at our New-Year’s displays in the 10p-Windows and making pur- world; and if with the world, how much more so with one 
own compositions.’’ ( morrow Fe le t m m ever torlorn best Beloved? Warring against such impulses as these wer 
“That must havc l d, laughing 45 s t ia l d the busy quay ma down in th the remembered disenchantment and pain of the last few 
merrily planted walk between the sti , the railway, and the river days—1 ne wing cold hisintatuation for t reat 
‘Tl must tell you the rest another time,’’ he added, pro- As she sat thus on the very bench she had occupied a few lady from Paris, his determination to go ther * Oh, no!’ 
ducing his po ket-book. ‘I have a dozen commi us to days before, when t t tateful missive had flu Ll towards rea ad Fernande, thinking of tl un ted pair who had 
perform for Madame Lorenzi. She has all to work her, a carriage drove by in which sat Madame Lorenzi and driven past her as she sat on th quays alon ho nee Cae 
André, my old schoolfellow, whose po published a her husband. Now, there was nothing at all extraordinary in uever be with us as befor never. Let him goto aris and 
year azo. Bertrand, who is a tant edit 1¢@ Republican such an oc i Lhe great lady, having no la quey, never win fame and fortan Iam too humble to aid him 1 will 
paper here; and Koget, the great litt rateur from Pai who drove out \ it me devoted servitor of either sex to fulfil end my days with the sisters in peace.” 
only condescends to visit his old friends and his native place her behests. It was not in rdance with the fitn 0 And long after t church had emptied and the crowds 
from time to time. We are all, of course, only too proud and — things that she should trail her velvet skirts through the mud di persed Etienne waited outside, hoping that Fernande would 
happy to be of use to her; and I think she could employ a for the purpose of lying al paper or a box of bonb come ! He also was dee] moved by the musi d th 
dozen more. You ie is making the tour of the provinces, Some one must rid her of such troubie, and thrice proud soiemnity of t ton: but he also. | Tetanus 
and everything has to be arranged.”’ happy was the privileged person rather on h 1 grievan than on those’ he had caused 
sie 1, some good may come of it all to ourselves,”’ Lo-day it had fallen to Etienne’s turn, and no wonder that another. She was blind, she was reckl inl yer 
poor | said, beginning to feel doubtful, and obliged _ his face glowed with pleasure as he listened to his ¢ mpanion’s that he only wanted to do the best thing for them both; 
to feel sparkling talk. Was it to be wondered at also that. for th said, that he had her happiness and weltare at heart as well us 
‘*[s not good already come of it?’* Etienne retorted. ‘‘ It time being, he should forget Fernand anxious looks and all the fulfilment of his dearest wishes 
isa mine of wealth to a young author even to be recognised the grinding care he had left at home: In sorrow and extreme bittern he} t. now 
by such a critic. But, now, I must not linger another But the unhappy young wile interpreted his animation to blaming himself, now Fernande, and evil of all 
moment.* mean much more than the fascination of an hour, the What happy chance might unravel this hopeless complication ? 
He hastened away, leaving Fernande to along, long day of distraction of a day. Like Fernande, he felt as if things could never be righted be- 
solitude and hopes; not, however, unall yed as those of the With a set face and a heart from which 1 pe had died tween them any more. 





day before had been. away, Fernande rose, but not to take the road leading home. CHATTER VI 
é CHAPTER IV Drawing down her veil, she walked rapidly in a wholly w.. +... ey ee P +] » ti j } 














° NCW Way dawn Orililanti n I rit t 
Fernande’s jealous thoughts might have been allayed had she lcreut direction. : Way of weather a uld te desired, and univ ; i b it . ty 
known that the tragedian numbered as many volunteers in her CHAPTER V like the sun, was finding out even the humb 
, Ever ready to lavish That night a solemn « nial linked with gonial social When Etienne entered Fernande’s deserted little parlow 
eive, and her arrival in obscrvan s took piace in ; bureh throu out tl town he found already ome modest it that had been pp ad 

tof enthusiastic rivalry indeed, throughout the ¢« try It was the so-called vei/ through the window, as the custom is in France when th re 
ull, or midnight mass comme! oT t! last day i the y r, no servant to ope e doo! Lhe eves of the y ul man fell 
12 which in Fran is ever followed by friendly little collations, listlessly on the pack of bon-bor ticd up with coloured 
something to do, and the u Simple or costly accordin to the circumstances of the host ribbons, offering of friend hardly richer thun them- 
privilege. Thus the gr ’ Su murria I nd lernand had aly elve Someone had sent a | y little cyclamen in fl Fe 
errand boy, nor even m I brough half ad 1 friends from church, and sp l whicl med to beautify the room, but it did not , TT 
ready to undertake the ul + mod I banqu n their honouw But this year even kti nne eyes eithe He was thinking of Fern inde, and 


adorcves of her own sex offers l I ity of such an induleen yuld not be thought of, and, as they had contrasting this New-Year’s morn with the last In spite of 























waiting women. Never. , Was a que rmore received no invitations either, Fernan I ied herself to t ca and unxiet how much better it had been than th 
royally served, and never tty enjoyment of the music alon On these occasions the finest for no cloud as yet dimmed their aff , l in 
speech, a hand clasp, L; compositions of the great masters are given with orchestral small trials as well a great they could comfort 
though Madame Lurenz and voice accompaniments; and the chapels attached tothe each other. The solemnity ot th occasion, the con- 
ibstantial ben mand conv tual Institu 1 p lly vie With ¢ 1 Other in the § 1 life t < come \ i the open . 
remained wholly £ musi reat offered thei regations of an ry} d him d l i feel ler— 
which Madame Lorenzi 1 Phe wa one ll part uar to \ ch lovers of music eve i wl i lie | L bee le for leaving r home, 
tragedian had expressed no wish to make her acquaintance. resorted, sure there of listening to well-tramed vo lL bu i blamed himeclf is the ca ot ! pr 
lfeaven help her! she had a dozen wistful-cyed pocts’ wiv iultiess orchestration. ‘This wus the ¢ pel of t Visitation, After all, | littic could this great lady from Varis ever b to 
on her hands already ['o poor Fernandes, therefore, the only an order recruited from ladies of no family, who tak him How less than nothing he was to her! But Fernan 
result of Etienne’s triumph 39 lur Was a dul ¥ lncreasing perpet ial vows and devote thi se lV cve! Ite! to p iver id W his v ( mc Knew t it to he c W ali in ail 
olitude for hea meditation Cheir black-rob t gut i n Phink t uu ‘ tom thie I 
More commissions ! more invitations?’ she ¢ lonthe behind an ii reen of the « ) l rd ist fl L of lL} t post who " nd t 
fourth [it dl ided a sua ar t a jubilee Dp 1 1 t bu wol : aa. ppd n to tl () 
with great care, pend the day a l ted, adoi lw i 1ds, and ba large) than t I l I 
th isual man bud cl ded I i “mak lad ( L« | ‘ t tio? la . 
My dear | hurt ton ze Lo b mid é y p é i i , 
surely do not gru I bestow on l b aing v ad sel thronged l Lt Hle bn ‘ 
lady ‘ nignt | l b l for I " , ] ] f! 1 \ ily 
‘Oh, no but ] ythinge mor b 1 don ibout t! ( ration ¢ And I i | } } j f , 
poem shea dl, anxious that th tin poll h Lb ) ciabilitic t pated " l j l | | | I Ix 
in view md t y ice of em] t ior y out not I i " N | } ] idl 
) + re ij ian ? ; tI 1 i ra t i ma 
Ile ] | p inal i i i 1 eviG or W Liv ¢€ i t ‘ cred 
reluctan I ou ) ) ” i shor Lha a i day, spent t M | i , 
is my best chan Would you ob unsparing d M unt pe f i mn 
l'ears started to Fe1 y f 1 t full dismissed I New-} | ‘ d, lib ( , ited. and ould 
meaning of the words at « He could bear—nay, could kindly but carel } to 1 ) ) 
even entertain—the notion « » Pa und Will Tt Llam eng l \ ‘ r f § , 
b 1 n I ' i you \\ . | 
We must talk it over this « iid, 1 then enter m ly into your pla B Sa 
You will sec h sany things fa I could J stammered 1 ready t « too ’ aon 
mak M \ L i ind well that f s had 1e t it I 1 } a 
she will be returning to Par t 0 t ntry H rried I t r,1 1 ful f l I | : 
weather, she f inclined t \ p her] tour. 5 determined to a the! rol ! t I i H " , —— es ; 
is ready to furtl ny Wishes to t p ; more at | wit nd, if pos r f l Fer i \ nae, whe 
Fernande lis i and let him go w l. Nor these jealous fears. If, indeed, just now hor a aia 
when he returned to the sub tha ume evening had find in her husband t Etien f old, still f N That , P 
she a word to say on her own behalf either It ied, as if this were the Fernande he once knew, a Fer ’ i t the feet, literal] f th o im Rite 
indeed, as if all argument that did not me straight from his had once been ever f l, ever confiding. ever trustf And t tragedia who was goodnature itself —_ a or 
own heart would be useless So she listened sadly and won- What was his s irprise t find their little r I l even t maliciousness, could not forbear te] rad Etic I ms ay? 
deringly, asking herself of what nature might this fascination ind deserted, and Fern ande’s bonnet and shawl no longer it story of the manuscript, and that it was Fernan ¢ who | ’ 
which so blinded her husband to Lis duty ? their accustomed place ] lateness of the hour, the un- ifter all, mended his fortunes! re oe 
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! what a vision of faces Cherry had rights, and I own it, No, 1 can’t say that I mised ‘em, 
Comes as I stand and recall Maud was distractingly fair, Just like a cynical man, 
Girlish and infantine graces, i What could I do to atone? it Kissing reduced to a system 
Meeting me there in the hall Ended by kissing the pair Means kissing all that you can 
Maud and her niece little Cherry, Did you forgive me, ma chérie, Life has no solace but sherry ; 
Both ripe for kissing you'd say, Then when your glances could slay? Maud was to marry last May 
Magical mistletoe berry, Magical mistletoe berry, Magical mistletoe berry, 
Where are your leaflets to-day ? Where are you: leaflets to day? Where are ; our leaflets ‘o-day? 
H Le CLARKE, 
DIckx’s DILEMMA. 
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h r fra far beyond wher ) ind 
v 1) p f time to unload the } for 
br elit if I ter I I ‘ rt } l 
the e Grande P! , and ] i y 
rain full t the d uit t rrow 
| s in front of the chu I lw peop 
t fu il ind there m ig) ‘ pt at 
one er, a lit \ out of the I t t 
‘ Haif a dozen men ar 1 i round a y 
figrure i Li n in ti l I ind a ¢ l 
I ket. Be 1s0n ind iw | 1 
t pair of wild, glea lark eye l i] iis I h 
k beard, which q rs as he gesticulates tiercely th 
long led, dirty tle hand 
The practice of the first Republicans,’’ he is saying, 
have been sa unary; but you who have not studied 
d read’’—he passes one dirty palm act his eyes, and 
t i k ! l iding!] the t r men grouped 
round him you, I »” he waves his hand in their faces, 
\ | ! lea of t tyranny and oppression, the blood- 
t ty despotism under which they had lain crushed and 
| ling for centuri lhey did a good deed—they trampled 
down arrogance and pride of birth, and with it the hypocrisy 
of all outward forms; but, my friends, their reign was too 
short—they scotched the snake, but they did not kill it, and I 
ee, and careful watchers over their country’s welfare can see, 
t hydra reawakening. She h raised one head. Hypocri vy, 
iu t iape of black-robed priests, stalks openly abroad; and 
i raises another—what else means this array of titled 
of names we thought stamped out from the page of 
history, appearing among our representatives ”’ 
H interrupted Lhe tallest of his listeners, a sensible- 
l.o f about forty, his haud on the little orator’s 
ide} ** Pierre, my friend, you let your imagination run 


iway with ycu, there must be different classes of men and 
women ; there always have been.”’ 

Pierre Garage turns round fiercely. ‘You are, then, 
patrician at heart, Louis Dreux; what good have those tyrant 
hermits up yonder ever done for this town? For generations 
they have lived, shut up in their chiteaux, only for 
themselves and their pleasures; or if they have deigned to 
remember our existence it has been to scoff at us as canaille. 
t claim, I ask,’’ he turns from Louis Dreux to the rest, 
‘has this young Léon de Berville to come among us as our 





repres ntative 

Louis Dreux stands thinking. ‘‘ I misunderstood you,”’ he 
Say ‘*[ thought you were attacking the existence of the 
pper class. I see that you object to the election of Monsieur 
de Berville. Am I right?’’ 

Pierre Garage hesitates—he longs to trumpet forth both 
] theism and his theories of social progress; but he wants 


to gain Louis Dreux’s vote and interest Dreux is clever 
and just also, a foremost man among his respectable 
fellow-townsmen So Garage nods at him, and clasps 


nassive brown hand between his own dirty finger I 
new you were with us in heart, my friend, in such a crisis.’’ 
Garage has been assisting at a crisis for the last twenty years. 
‘We must only think of France. She pants for freedom. 
She has been maimed—crippled. Do what I say?’’ he foams 
with excitement, ‘‘she has been stifled, almost destroyed. 
She has but the strength of an infant; for, my friends,’’ he 
flings up both hands, *‘she is fresh from the throes of a new 
birth. Well, then, treat her as you treat an infant; leave her 
free—unshackled by petty restraints, old-fashioned customs, 
d miserable conventions, and she will grow like a giant; 
but she must be free—free; and her representatives must be 
she is—new-born, not effete members of a rotten, worn- 

‘ ystem!”’ The little Republican almost sbricks out the 








Jacques Clapau, a short, round, fat man, the owner of the 
p round the corner, claps his hands as Garage pauses 
for breath, and then claps the excited orator on the shoulder 
Bravo, Pierre! thut is first-rate ; speak so to the electors 
to-morrow, and there will not be much chance for the chateau."’ 
(jarage keeps his wild black eyes fixed on Louis Dreux as 
if he feared by moving them to lose his ascendency over the 
man Jean Devisme, the tanner, and Haulard, the tailor, 
peaking, the one eagerly and vociferously, the other in 
a low monotone; Louis Dreux is wrapt seemingly in his 
own thoughts. 
All at once Garage seizes him by the button of his coat 
‘Allons, my best friend, let me walk with you,”’ and he 
puts his hand under the taller man’s arm ; ‘‘ come away from 
this Babel.’? Then, as Dreux suffers himself to be led towards 
his } se in the Grande Rue, Pierre goes on talking a> 
were a mere ranter—a man of words and vanity—I1 would not 
ask you to listen. But I am not one of the common herd 
Leok at me, Dreux I do not drink, nor do I frequent café 
I play neither billiards nor dominoes; the talk of my fellow- 








townsmen the mere eating and swilling sort, men who 
resemble the pigs beside their houses—finds no response in 
me; I loathe them.”’ 


‘ rhen.’’ Dreux sp ike, ~] wly, ty . 1eTe? with thy old 
Baron after all.’’ ‘ 
Garage raises his free ha in 
the same grounds. I do not tell you of my ali 
any ill-fe g; it is to convinee you that what I speak comes 


direct from this brain. But now let us talk of to-morrow 





CHAPTER Il 
VERONIQUE DREUX 


] wt iv and lew ‘ dst g, 1} ved sq lars 1 which 
it stands begins to show « f lif 0 fter another, first 
young and then older women come quictly out of the deeply- 
’ : 4 ° . 
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I ler than Toinette; but 1 their back ) 
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‘What is not possible, Mother Toinette /—a little louder, 


Some one has been following the pair of friends, and now 

passes them he is a buxom woman of middle height, some 

rs more than thirty, though perhaps not so many as her 
tanned and hardened skin would seem to vouch for 

She laughs back at the old women, and you see what sweet 
dark eye he has; and her red lips part and show her white, 
even teeth; her mouth is rather wide, but it is a good mouth; 
he has a straight, sensil nose and a low, broad forehead, 
only you can scarcely see it under the pale yellow kerchief 
tied over her cap, for Véronique works in the fields at this time 





of year, and puts on her kerchief to go to early ma 

She speaks to Elise in a clear, soft-toned voice, which the 
old woman hears more distinctly than the croaking of toothless 
Toinette 

‘It is not possible that the town will be so wrong-headed 
as to vote for little Garage. It is a pi 
before Monsieur de Berville had time to show what he is.’ 

Else blinks her watery blue eyes at the bright sunburnt 
face bending down with a smile on it that might sweeten a 
cynic, ind then shakes her head 

Véronique smiles still, but Toinette’s chin wobbles, and 
he stares at Elise, unable to believe in her heresy 

‘* Like father, like son,’’ says the old deaf creature in an 
obstinate tone ‘*Monsieur Je Baron lived shut up in hi 
chateau; and whether we lived or died, it was all one to him. 
He called us canaille, whether we were good or bad.’’ 

Ver nique had walked silently along the grass-grown 
street beside the gossips. At this she laughed out. 


ty the vacancy came 


‘*T wonder at you. The Baron was hard; but, poor gen- 
tleman, he was ill, and lame besides. He lived shut up till he 
thought his chateau the only place in the world where people 
knew anything. Monsieur de Berville is different; he has 
travelled in England, and in America even. I do not believe 
he will call us all canaille 

Elise looked yet more obstinate. Toinette’s chin still 
wobbled, but her round eyes travelled from one face to the 
other. She was unable to decide for herself which had the best 
of the dispute. Elise is old, and must therefore be wise; but, 
then, Véronique has the advantage of a clever husband, who 
owns a piece of land outside the town. 

‘*T have not seen Monsieur de Berville,’’ she says, ‘‘ nor 
his lady, either. What are they like, Madame Dreux ?”’ 

‘Monsieur Léon has not altered; you must remember 
him, Toinette,’’ says Véronique ; ‘‘ he is as handsome and as 
good as ever, and Madame is an angel. Only yesterday, as I 
came home, she stopped her carriage to inquire after the 
children.’’ 

‘*Ta-ta,’’ says Elise, spitefully, ‘‘ you have aristocratic 
prejudices, that is evident; it is easy to fling a little noble 
dust into your eyes. Do you think that Madame la Baronne 
would have spoken to you if to-morrow had not been the 
election?’’ ‘There is a leer in the small shrunken eyes, and 
Véronique looks ruffled as she answers, 

‘*T am sure she would, and you know nothing about her. 
I must be going, for my husband wants his coffee. Good-day 
to you both.”’ 

She nods and hurries on; her short, dark blue skirts show 
well-fitting grey stockings and strong leather shoes, and neat 
feet and ankles also. Before she reaches her home, Véronique’s 
anger softens, and she laughs at herself. 

‘*T was hasty,’’ she says; ‘* poor Elise is sour about the 
chateau ever since the old Baron turned Eugéne away; but 
Eugéne was a drunkard, and the Baron was right. If Eugéne 
was my son I might think differently, perhaps. Ah, mon chou ! 
mon petit bijou,’’ and she catches up in her arms a toddling 
child of three, who stands looking over the wooden barrier 
that prevents it from straying beyond the doorway. 


CHAPTER III 
_VERONIQUE’S HOUSEHOLD. 
Véronique steps over the barrier, and a quick glance round 
the room on the left shows her that her husband is not there. 

He is late this morning; but Véronique is glad that he 
has not had to wait for his coffees 

It stands there in a white earthenware pot ready on the 
stove, for she was up at fow o'clock, and made it before 

he went to church There is not much to notice in her room 
except its neatness and the glow which the brass pans reflect as 
the sun shines on them from the two broad windows opposit 
A wonderful plant stands in the narrow window seat, a blue 
campanula, trained on a round frame. 

‘There is a man’s step on the stairs, and Véronique pours 
out the coffee into a white basin on the table , then she fetches 
a tin jug and waters the glorious plant 

Louis Dreux comes slowly down with a bent head, for he is 
tall, and might, if he were not careful, knock his head against 
the beam above He has a square head and a pleasing, square 
face; but below his forehead you can only see his honest grey 
eves and broad nose, the rest of his countenance is covered 
with a curling chestnut beard 


. Good - day, papa,’’ says Véronique, u he husl and 
appears, aml Louis kisses the forehead presented to him, and 
mats his wife’s broad shoulders ‘It is a busy day fox 


Caudebec,’’ he says; and he looks unusually serious 
‘* You will vote for Monsieurde Berville?’’ she says 








‘7 ’ He turns away from her. He does not want 
to see the appeal in tl sweet eyes, always full of kindness for 
him ** Bes I shall vote for the proper man, if I ve a 

V éroniq serenity is d bed. She lea politics and 
muni utters to her husband; she thinks that I is 
knows t happe1 1 Paris as well as if ved there ; 
but, forall that she has , and ft S it 
every man is bound to do! 4 townsma nd votir 5 


i rtant item in this duty 
‘You are bound to vote, Louis,”’ she says, “ and I hope it 





will be for the young Baron.”’ 

‘ Why should I vote for him?’’ he says quietly. ‘‘H , 
stranger to 1 W he | I vay 1 years till tw 
m } | ky 4 S ¥ iw ke t& 
happen His civility has been simple conciliation, that is all.’’ 


sO 26 









I Véronigq ] rant a g 
in do anyt gp in 
Llaug! ind pinches her brown cheek. 

d not d it, my friend. When a man puts 
his r member i necessary that he should not giv 
ofte l say t Mor de Berville has behaved 
mit iy only that we have not yet seen his real side 
ah m l, my little angel.’’ And down he gocs, 
ti yn a level with a dark and curly head that peeps 
in or—a charming miniature of Véro1 ie. Didi 


pauses a st md, and then makes a plunge forward, and buries 
her rosy brown face in her father’s blouse. 

“And I and I and I mud I;’’ and there come in from 
the garden four brown, dark-eyed children, the very essence 


‘ 





of health and brightne Louis gets up from his squatting 
posit for the onslaught is severe and nearly sends him 
prawling, he has to receive so many kisses from these warm, 
rosy lips. He laughs heartily, and forgets the election; and 


o does Véronique, when Marie comes in with the bonny baby 
in his white skull-cap. 

‘* Kiss him, papa,’’ she says tenderly; ‘‘every day he 
grows more like you.’’ 

‘** Papa, papa!’’ Louis the younger, being ten years old, is 
nsible member of the healthy, happy group ; ** Papa”’ 

he tugs at his father’ blouse, to divert his attention from 
the baby I am going to make hay; there is a holiday 
because of the election ; and Berthe is going too.”’ 

** Berthe is going too,’ says round - faced Didi, gravely 
nodding her curly head; ‘‘and me too.” 

‘*Hush, here is grandmother ;’’ and Véronique goes for- 
ward to the foot of the stairs, and kisses first one withered 
cheek and then the other, and then stands aside whil Louis, 
too, kisses his mother and leads her to her chair beside the 
fire. 

Then the little ones have to be fondled by grandmamma, 
and grandpapa also, when he comes in. Véronique has no 
chance of any further talk with her husband, for in a minute 
he is gone. He is impatient to hear what is happening. 














CHAPTER IV 

AT THE CHATEAU. 
Up at the chateau, two miles away from Caudebec, there is 
also some excitement felt about the election. The chateau 
stunds on a hill overlooking the Seine; but it is too closely 
circled with trees to be visible from the white road below. 
Monsieur de Berville stands beside his horse just below the 
terrace ; he looks eagerly at the long windows which open on 
the broad stone step that runs along this side of the house. 
He has not long to wait—the centre window opens and a fair 
young girl steps out and comes forward to her husband. She 
is pretty; and as she bends down to him from the terrace you 
see how graceful her figure is, how pliant the movement of 
her round waist. Her young husband watches her with delight. 
They are still a pair of lovers of the kind that are likely to love 
through life, for their thoughts and wishes are in tune. He 
is not as tall for a man as she is for a woman, so that as she 
stands on the terrace she has to bend down to him; thereis no 
looker-on, and her arm slips round his neck, and she whispers 
softly, ‘* you will be careful, my Léon. There are some rough 
radicals in your little town, and if there were to be an 
outbreak ”’ 

He kisses her and laughs. ‘‘ When you have been here a 
little longer, Lucie, you will laugh too at the idea of an out- 
break in the peace-loving place. They are excellent people— 
unless, Pp rhaps, a little democrat or two, like Pierre Gaz ge, 
and he is half crazy. You will soon be a favourite with all 
of them.”’ 

** We shall see,’’ she says. ‘‘At present I know hardly 
anyone but Véronique Dreux ; some of the old women look so 
very sourly at me that I shrink from speaking to them.”’ 

** Never mind their sour looks,’’ he says gaily; ‘‘smileat them 
as you are smiling now, and you will get their good will. I 
wish them to consider us as friends. My father’s ill-health 
kept him too much shut up—au revoir, my friend, you shall 
know as soon as the votes are counted.’’ He springs on his 
horse and is soon out of sight, waving his hand as he goes 
down the zig-zagged road. 

Lucie de Berville stands where he had left her. She knows 
she shall get another glimpse of him before he is out of 
the park. A flight of white pigeons flutters round her, but 
she does not even turn her head to look atthem; just then life 
holds only one thing for her—her beloved Léon. 

‘Tf we had stayed in Italy we should have escaped all 
this,’’ and then she checks the thought. Her dearest wish 
is to see Léon take a distinguished place among his fellow- 
men. ‘* The saddest lot a man can have,”’ she says, ‘is that 
when he dies no one misses his powers of usefulness. Till now 
we have been living the life of butterflies.’’ 

Meanwhile her husband had reached Caudebec, and had 
left his horse at the Hétel dela Marine. The little town wa 
literally red and yellow with posters, Garage’s colours; and 
the windows of his committee-room on the Place wer 
gorgeously decorated. Monsieur de Berville met Louis 
Dreux on the Place, and he frankly held out his hand. 

‘*Good-day, Monsieur le Baron!” But Dreux bowed, 
and crossed over to a voting-stall at the end of the Place 

Léon looked after him in wonder. He and Louis had been 
great friends as boys, and the first persons to whom he had 
introduced his wife in the Grande Rue of Caudebec had been 
Véronique and her husband. He remembered that Louis had 
refused to be on his committee; but he had attributed this to 
shyness, as several of the gentry had come forward as his sup- 
porters. Now, as he saw Louis Dreux go to the voting-stall, 
his heart sank. 

‘If he were going to vote for me he would not have 
refused my hand; and if a respectable good fellow like that 
supports Garage, then I have not much hope from the town 
of Caudebec.”’ 

Still he forced himself to look bright as he went up stairs 
to join his friends. About a dozen gentlemen came forward 
eagerly to greet him. 

‘You are late, however, my friend,’’ said the old Marquis 


de Villequier. ‘‘ That vaurien Garage has made a speech an 
hour long ; and the scamp speaks cleverly, too, though he is 
ich a ruffian. But now let us go to business.’ 


CHAPTER V 
A TIFI 

Véronique has had a hard morning’s w 
and smiles at the two old people sitting unde 

bustles in and out from the garden int h 
has washed, and baked, and set her house in order, and cooked 
the midday dinner; now she has spread the table, and all is 
ready : they only wait for the master 

The church clock strikes twelve, and as the old people 
come in slowly from the porch Louis Dreux comes in at the 
front door He looks grave, and when little Roger runs 
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grandmother has no such scruples 

‘** For shame, then, Louis.’’ She rises and, stooping down, 
tries to raise the little sobber. The grandfather grumbles 
between his teeth, ‘‘it is better to set a good example than to 
scold;’’ but Louis begins to eat in dogged silence, and the 
only sounds are the clink of ons, the swallowing of soup, 
and the tender of the grandmother, who has got 
Roger between her knees, Wiping his swollen cheeks 
with her apron. 

All at once 


} 
siienc 


crooning 


crimson 


Didi’s shrill little voice breaks the gloomy 
‘** Why, then, papa,’’ the sweet dimpled face is raised 
in earnest inquiry, ‘‘why does Roger cry when he has not 
been naughty ¢”’ 

There is a little hushed suspense, and Louis Dreux is con- 
scious that the rosy faces are open-mouthed and gazing at 
him till he answers. 

He stoops down, kisses Didi, and then rises abruptly from 
the table. 

‘*T must leave you, 
Place.”’ 

Before he reaches the entrance he feels that his wife is 
following him. She shuts the door of the room behind her. 

** Well, Véronique,’’ his tone is half surly, as if he wished 
to avoid her. 

‘*T must speak to you, dear friend,’’ she says so gently 
that he thinks she is going to plead for Roger. ‘‘ You will 
not vote for Pierre Garage, my Louis.”’ 

‘*Peste!’’ he says between his teeth, ‘do not meddle, 
Véronique—you do not understand politics, and you cannot 
judge.’ 

He looks so anxious to be gone that she holds his arm with 
both hands. 

‘I do not understand politics, it is true, but I know a 
good man from a bad one, and, Louis, I cannot see you do 
wrong without trying to prevent it. Monsieur de Berville may 
not be of your wey of thinking, but no one can say he is not 
good, and Pierre Garage,’’ she looks eager with indignation, 
‘*is bad and wicked.’ 

Louis frowns sternly, and surprise keeps Véronique silent. 

‘Tam ashamed of you,’’ he says hotly; ‘‘ you, too, who 
always seemed above the ordinary pettiness of a woman, you 
have no right to take away a man’s character just to serve 
your own ends. Let me go.’’ 

Véronique’s grasp is too strong to be easily shaken off ; and 
Louis, with all his anger, cannot treat her roughly. 

‘* Listen,’’? she pants, with the effort to get out her words 
kly; ‘‘a representative siuld at least set an example of 
good conduct; and Pierre Garage and his wife quarrel and 

ht and beat one other. While his old father lived they 
agreed better, for they both used to beat the poor old man. 
He came to grandpapa one day for shelter and cried, and, 
when he died, do you know what they did, Louis ’—they dug 
a hole in the side of the hill and buried him in a common box. 
Pierre said a priest meant hypocrisy, and ceremonies were 
nonsense ; and they shovelled the earth over him, with the help 
of some tramps they had got to carry him. It was while you 
were at Rouen, in the winter; and people cried shame upon 
the Mayor for suffering it. But I am not sure that Monsieur le 
Muire is a good Catholic.’’ 

‘There, let me go, my girl, I have heard enough gossip 
for once; and you are too late: I have already voted.”’ 

He has kept his face turned away ; and now he hurries off. 
Véronique’s brown cheeks have grown pale; and she leans 
against the wall of the passage. 

‘My poor Louis,” Says; 
been.”’ 

But she has no time for regrets; she has 

ones for their holiday, and to clear 
starts for the hay-fi ld. 
a hot walk, for the road along the Seine towards 
Rouen is not shaded, and both little Louis and his mother have 
very red faces before they reach the field. Véronique fastens 
her skirts behind her, and joins three other women who have 
been working there since morning 
Aha, Madame,’’ says a wrinkled crone, while she 
tosses hay into the cart with the dexterity of a girl; ‘‘it is dry 
work, Madame, but we have not a minute t spare ~ 

Chey all toil on at loading, lightening their work by merry 
jests and sémetimes by a fragment of a song; and little Louis 
contributes much to the amusement of the rest. But it seems 
as if the long cart will never be filled; but at last, when 
Véronique stands on the top of the load prodding it here and 
there with her hay-fork to see if allis compactly built together, 

is at a towering height above the field, her dark skirts and 
white cap, for her kerchief has fallen back, standing out solidly 
from the green of the evening sky. 

A faint cry reaches her. In the road below the I 
field a lady driving a pair of ponies has come to a standstill. 

Véronique she recognises Madame de Berville. ‘I 
was just coming down,’’ she says; ‘* here, you Jeanne, tighten 

hat cord, and Augustine and Marie hold the ladder.’’ 

Louis also holds the ladder, he is terrified for his mother’s 

, and | ‘** Gars—gars ! ma petite mére,’’ while 
nique steps down the ladder as if she did this kind of 
thing every day 
to 


good people. I must go back to the 
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Berville’s la ng questions. 
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Poor Véronique’s heart swelled with shame. 
mehow it would be known at the chateau h 
yted for Pierre Garage. 
CHAPTER 
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VI 
THE N-FIELD. 
Two months hi 
returned Pierre Garage as their member. 
was triumphant, Monsieur de Bervillk 
his sweet wife was very angry. 

** Even if they were too blind to chose my Léon,”’ she said, 
‘* they need not have chosen such a little Republican monster.”’ 
She could not forgive the blindness of the townsmen 
Caudebec. 

She would not go to the town chu 
contented herself with the service 
hamlet below the chateau. 

Her husband smiled at her vehemence, but he said it made 
no difference to him. He wished to show his neighbours that 

he considered himself one of them, always ready to lend a 
helping hand or a sympathising ear when required to do so ; 
and his idea of life was that deeds do more than words. 

Haulard, the tailor, who had stood neuter in the election, 
sang the young Baron’s praises loudly, and seconded his pro- 
posal that there should be duck races and other sports in the 
coming autumn holidays, Monsieur de Berville having offered 
to give the prizes to successful competitors. 

Jacques Clapau even had begun to wonder whether he had 
made a mistake in voting for Garage. Only Louis Dreux held 
himself aloof from his neighbours. Since the day of the elec- 
tion a blight seemed to have fallen on him. He was irritable 
with his children, silent and indifferent when with his wife or 
mother, and Véronique feared he must be ill, he seemed so 
changed. She tried her best to keep the home bright and 
cheerful; but she knew that the father’s presence, once the 
chief joy of all, was now a restraint on her little ones. 

The holidays had begun, and little Louis had got to the 
troublesome age ; he teased his sisters and cuffed his brothers, 
and it was hard work to keep him out of their way. 

‘*Mother,’’ he said one day at dinner-time, ‘‘I tell you 
what I’ll do. I will go away all the afternoon, and I'll take 
Roger with me. Madame de Berville said that I might play 
in the wood at the top of the hill whenever I liked, and that 
I was to tell the guardian I had her leave to go there.’’ 

**'That is nice for you, my child. Roger will like to go 
with you.”’ 

Louis Dreux had been sitting at the head of 
looking as if he took no interest in what was going on. 
childre cannot go into the wood,”’ he spoke 2 
but he did not look his wife. ‘I will accept no favours 
from the chateau, neither shall my children. Louis can take 
his brother along the high road, that will do.”’ 

Louis the younger grew red and stormy, but hi 
patted his shoulder. ‘* Yes, yes,’’ she said; f 
road, and perhaps Didi and I will come and meet you.”’ 

The children jumped up, scraping their chairs along the 
wooden floor, and dispersed; but the father lingered, even 
after his parents had gone to their usual seat in the porch. 
Véronique looked at her husband. She longed to break 
through this strange reserve, which had set a barrier between 
them. But then his mother had said, ‘‘ Best leave him to 
himself, my daughter;’’ and though Véronique had been 
married nearly a dozen years, she reverenced the wisdom of 
her husband’s mother, and consulted her in her troubles. 
As now looked at her husband, she thought there was a 
wistful leok on his face ; but while she hesitated he went out 
abruptly, and Véronique felt grieved that she had not spoken. 

Meantime Louis the younger had got to some distance from 
home. At first he and Roger walked side by side, the elder 
brother telling his school exploits, while Roger listened, ey: 
and mouth round with wonder, and every now and then 
clapped his fat brown hands in ecstasy at his brother's tales. 

They have now come to where the road parts into two 
that on the right follows the river closely, while the other 
is cut on the side of the steep hill above. Louis takes the 
lower road. 

** Let and see if the pumpKins are ripe,’’ he says. 
‘* You like to see them turning red and yellow, don’t you, 
Roger ?”’ 

Ves, ye g,’? 
of Cinderella. 
a golden coach.’’ 

‘*A4 pumpkin is ever so much prettier than a coach is,’’ says 
Louis, scoffingly. ‘‘ Look! Roger. See, they show like red 
gold among the leaves.’’ 

**T can’t see,’’ says Roger, straining to stand on tiptoe, his 
rosy cheeks puffed out like atrumpeter’s. ‘‘ It’s nice for you; 
you can see. I like th si 

Louis grips his little brother round the waist, and hoists 
him up till he sees over the hedge. The pumpkin-field is on a 
slope, and for anyone tall enough to see over the low hedge 
there is a glorious spectacle. Hundreds of large pumpkins 
some a rich rosy gold; others green and scarlet, shaped like 
a turban; and others, still green, shine and 
their beautiful leaves and tend: 

** Ah, they are fine!’’ cries Roger. But 

has only a rapid glance, and then Lo 

ere a hot coal; but, remembering hi t 

» to take care of Roger, he keeps fast hold 
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see Roger in another moment stm ling in the water: 
then, like a flash, comes the memory 
it comes back his presence of mind. 

‘**Au secours! au secours!”’ he cries loudly, and then 
he scrambles up the bank and runs back as fast as he can go 
along the road to the town 

The Grande Rue of Caudebec, as every one knews, is on 
this, the Berville, side of the town, so that Louis has not very 
far torun; but terror has taken away his breath. He 
Jean Devisme, the tanner, and then he sees Martin, the brawny 
blacksmith, standing at the door of his smithy ; but though 
they eagerly question him—for his white face attracts their 
attention—he isp, and point over his shoulder 

Jean Devisme goes on his way, shrugging his shoulders. 
But Martin is more tender-hearted ; he that something 
is strangely amiss, and he follows the boy closely. 

Panting and almost fainting, Louis comes within sight of 
home at last. Grandpapa sits outside the door smoking, and 
Véronique stands just behind him, chatting. She looks 
serene and trim in her well-fitting black stuff gown. She has 
no cap, and her shining dark hair is closely braided round her 
head. It is not easy to realise that she is the hard-working, 
energetic housewife we saw mounted on the top of her hay- 
cart two months She bends down to the old man, 
smiling. She does not see her boy as he rushes towards her. 

But Martin’s deep, strong voice sounds out as herald 

** Madame to Loui something is wrong.”’ 

The panting boy has reached her. He has just stre neth 
to say, ‘* Roger—the river! ’’ and then he flings both arms 
round his mother and bursts into convulsive sobs. 

**Mon Dieu! where, whert Véronique turns a ghastly 
white. Then ‘‘My husband is out. Good Martin, go at 
once and save my little one? Come—come! Roger, where 
is he?”’ 

The blacksmith takes the sobbing boy by the shoulder. 

‘Come, come, my lad, leave off crying, and tell me where 
Roger is.’’ 

Louis throws up his arms. 

**Mon Dieu!’’ he cries. 
the river by now. He was on the point by 

Martin was off before the last wi 
too, had vanished His grandt 
with agitation; he clutched Loui 
blouse 

‘*Vaurien,”’ 
him to your car 

It was more than the child could 
away, and flew down the street 
**Au secours!—au secours!’’ Véronique ran to the café on 
the Place, but her husband was not there. She found, how- 
ever, Monsieur Haulard and two young men, and sent them 
after the blacksmith. 

“Do not fear, Madame,”’ 
** there is always a boat at the 
back your boy.’’ 
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She, too, is breathless with fear and suspense. 

** Husband, husband !”’ she pulls at his arm—‘‘ come with 
me to the river. Roger, perhaps, is drowning by the light- 
heiene 0 

” My God!*’ That is all he ays, and 
and wife hurry along the white dusty road. 
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stands still beside her, waiting 

Waiting for what? ‘ Have they be 
murmul 

It seems to her and to her husband too that the man 
horseback carries something in front of him; but they ca 
speak they dare scarce ly breathe a mist seems befor 
eyes, 

I'he horse is close beside them. 
says the voice of Monsieur di 
est aped with a wetting, but I w only 

While he speaks he child into his father’ 
and then gets off his hors He going to shake hand 
Véronique, but she clasps his hand in both hers and cover 

tears and kisses 
Ah, Monsi ee 
never be able 

Léon de Bervilk 

‘You overrate 

shing, and he 


E 


er. 


n too late?’’ Véronique 
on 
nnot 
their 


‘Tt isall right, Madame,”’ 
Berville; ** your littl 
ly just in time.’’ 


boy has 


gives the 


with 
00d you a 


ird a cry for help—not from Roger, 
When I came in sight of him he was tugging at the 
and then all at once he slipped into the river; but the 
hes supported him till I reached -¢him.”’ 
Véronique has taken the child from 
thering him with } 


hes, 


his father, and is 
lim down ai 
ill do him goo 


is time the wksmith and the h ve some 


1ys Louis Dreux. 


up, 
but Martin 





THE ILLUSTRATED 


HARE! 


THE 


it af 
mM i i 


eNih 


rT) 
} 


H) 


{Ni 
i 


HERALD ANGE 


DRAWN BY A. HUNT 


LONDON NEWS CHRISTMAS 


NUMBER 


L880. 


os 


my 





| 


Hl 


i 


NM 














au 
Sao 
lh 


1880, 


> 
\y 


NUMBEI 


ISTMAS 


> 
\ 


NEWS CHI 


+ Te 


os ane renee 
7 5 are tm 


Z 
A 
Ai 
“~ 
— 
=) 
— 
<a 
as 
a 
ee 
> 
: 

— 
| 
— 
ie 
= 
ce 











DINING-ROOM 
\ : , 


Ble TABLES 


QIDEB IARDS in eve 
» + ‘ 


THE GAMEKEEPER OM Ski , t io i UNG 7 [)RAWING ROOM 
ae * Hist ' . ‘ ; “ i ‘ S. § t ‘ ‘ A ‘ 4 I 
a an i THE HEROES O] 
\MMENDED AS my my . 
COL I RUTH AND HER FRIENDS 
SHAKSPEARE’S KNOW! GT i asia $ ey... - rHE RUNAWAY 
HE LE. By cl ; woul ui “sn BHOL Cll ‘ I t ) Aut Mrs. Jer j 

i WHEN I WAS A LITTLI IR (‘ABINI rs 
A STOREHO( SE OF STOR vie 


I 


INES HOPI zOU N’S SCHOOLS AND HO 


rE S81 RY O! A LDIEI y 
: Young.) tte M4 :' (‘ABINET 
Dr. WILHELM LUBKI : 8. "NEW VOLUMI 
. t ! . ? t POEMS 
HISTO! r OF SCULPTURI 1 
"A SELECTION FROM THE PO VORK Re eo ! 
OWNING First § ; ED WHI ! ch \ iE | Lf . JSSAYS OF JOSEPH ADDI 


arged. Li; 2 5 . 

- ré y rit ed - t l JOHN RICHARD G 
NG SELECTION FROM THE POETRY No. IV, PICTURES OF ANIMAL AND VEGETAB 
ELIZABETH BARRETT BROWNING With Portrait ; , I LANDS s nd | V Fort ht " trat R. ¢ t 
Vignette First Ninth Edit . , q vo r rORIAI FORM LIN I n W ASHINGTON . 
; WOOD DADOS 
OVERMANTELS 


edges, #. Gd. Becond Be Crown &V od LESSONS ( 


NUMBER. + Edit “ I 
I 


i 
POETIC AL, — OF ROBERT BROW 
t 
‘POE MS: ‘by p,. L x AB ETH BARRETT BROW 


} 
i 


, MACMILLAN an ., LONDON CHIPPENDAL \ 
ABDARD Wo! KS FOR PRESENTATION warm tat aon dase fe “~ i 
Now 7 N BOO] plet HAT IS YOUR CREST and W Comer Beashete, 1 
Dt eS AGTETH Ebr | HE BOY'S OWN BOOK: A_ \\ Sedee seer Es HA‘ 

M*. \NY ‘THOUGHTS OF MANY MINDS tere CULLETON'S rT in Bact | pe Spar geo 

tions from the Best A rs. Compiled and Ana BG preety cutarged, Os. ( lot 2 on “ n ended. Cre Con ae iM SCREENS 
ally Arranged by HENRY SUUTHGA Y ‘ . | 
n 11 


V ISITING CARDS. , LLETON. | pau = and ee 
ABRIDGED FROM HE BOY'S OWN BOOK Pif ty, 2s. t Mal ; Hey 
(THE LITTLE BOY’S OWN BOOK oy SS oh Nn Anca Age r CULLeTon t 
PORT I AM MEN’ | , ngr 2 trect, St artis am Ora " ‘ 
' ' i t I 





4 


BOX o [Asy- HAIRS, 
rHoM ¢ Pay ; > 
Worth its it ford | ’ ! ! \ 1 \ pe t t ‘ ; . I 
FIFTEENTH EDITION . tal BY 1 i ‘ tation Ila t.l ra tt \ Add it ’ ten Fra i 
DONEsTz0 MEDICINE marae . —- Die included. | Sent to any part for P.O, onder. LETO ——a 
HOUSEHOLD SURGERY (A DICTIONARY 0 tn ES CRSISTMAS FRESENT tA CHILI 2 BR! D-ROOM FURNITUR 
M.D. Bd I : Ap me . I ) Staten i tot 


BSick-K 1 Diet ‘ t posta i °o! 
ERRY TALES FOR LI UTLE LK. ‘ 


sci : rm ‘ ' ‘ 
pres ted by Mada DE CHATELAIN ‘ +, 


ie ? ‘THRE sil , Sr ARE AL BU 1 1OTTAGI BED-ROOM 
GTANDAR D BIBLICAL WORKS : ‘ , somes ' NIALSTAMI'S th ; eae atoae A — AUGH 
By the Rey. JOHN EADIE, D.1 I ‘ 49 " s 2 i n, 239 London ; 
Late a Member of t New Testa nt Rev bp par EO! JGY. In the Preface to the Studs ‘RY’S 1 GOLD MEDAL, PARIS : , ' it po 
In large 8¥o, hand ELEMENT OF GEOLOGY,” by Ly: ' ’ Rit ‘ane - 3 lestal, and Three Cha 

1. RADIE'S BIBL ICAL CYCLOPEDIA.  Twenty- to I (THE FRESH AnD SPLENDID - 
2 listinctior fa Gold Medal, now e¢ n in ‘ , ’ , 
F TO THE i (OCOA 4.—Paria Cort ent rs Best me: ASH and WALNU 





LIPTURI Es wack - . ~ ; 
EADIE'S cL. ASSIETE D BI LI Sixth Edit:on I eee 1 ns i l on the f . ro sad in p PR's aeene eine sae Dp" E and CO. 
EADIE’S ECCLESIASTI( AL CYCLOPZDIA 2 2 | 
Sixth Editior ee Geen, FS Casas Wise Sve t (OCOA 
EADIE'S BIBLI ‘AL DICTIONARY FOR YOUNG = oe ( 

NS Eighteenth Edit ‘ 


t= 


LEDSTEADS 


More extensit es xt 50 to G00 
fCALOGY ut te otras vel . See )RY’S JRY’S : 
MINERALOGY at 4 ad, W | | \ BEDDING manufactured on the 
VER Sw T {OCOA. | 23 S from, the t} ed_ materia 
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at 
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FROM te £h0 THESE HIGHLY-IMPROVED INVENTIONS render 
- ! v= —= apt and extret effica 1 a h un 
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1OHN BENNETT, 1} wing i is f 
CLo KS | {ost completed 5 Room, | Indigest I f Voi Gout 
) | ” it fter t ] " Liv Complaints, | Ast Constipatior 
t Most Ex ive Stock N \ | Bronchit Local BD t 
it 1 I ng ¢ for Sciat | Paralysis ( ral D t 
lt Drawing, Dining R Deaft | Epilepsy, Menta I ml 
Ai a oft hi t Writer's mp Rhet tism Weak vy 
] I is] ved by r testimonials th m nd 
pr These G «l B supy I 
ining — soeeueitaitailinaaiaine t al def Natur ‘ t I nial 
See OTS : : curativ n tl vents ref eit t T 1 
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keyless action, air-tight, damp-tight, and dust-tight.—65 IULVERMACHEI CHAIN-BANDS, 
tide, I lon. Gold Chainsat manufacturer's } BEL 
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C15 —In return for Post-Office Order, rn nse, R 
Ue sufe by post, f BENNETT'S : ear Sir,—I have mu 
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GENTLEMEN'S GOLD KEYLESS WATCHES, perfect for F 
time, beauty, and workmanship, with keyless action, air-tight been unat 
pont tight, and dust-tight the past two y 
. a l muct 
I i, and ha 
PENN _ETT’S DINING, DRAWING ROOM, he harvest. He wi 
1 HALL CLO $y. 
MARBLE CLOCKS from £2 0 0 pain He w wdvi to try 
DITTO, STRIKING HOURS and HALF- derived so much t from 
HOURS : from was able t in “ 
iacaais sek auseeiiael 
DRAWING-ROOY WK ¢ ‘ igh 1 com ec 
BAS BOON Om ; ae better that he has been regularly’ at work for some weeks 
HALL CLOCKS in MAHOGANY, OAK pelieve the salferings ot humanity.-1 remain, irs 
r WALNUT CASES from 1212 0 truly W. J. Tom Baptist Minister 
CHIME CLOCKS HANDSOMELY Mr. 1 
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Estimate Application P' LVERMACHER’S CHAIN-BANDS, 
MANUFACTORY, 65 and 64, CHEAPSIDE. BELTS, 4 
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(SARRIAGE CLOCKS.—The Largest Hunslet, Leeds, Aug. 11, 1390 
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to & guit iffered for six in 
crete int mp Bie 
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M Pulvermacher and ( 


BES NETT’S LADIES’ GOLD MACHERS CHAI 
SATTERIES, BEI 
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KEYLESS PULVERY 
WATCHES 
ALVANISM 4 GENERAL DEBILITY. 
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Ps, & 


from 10 gs. (; 2 
— ——— — Salthou Bar 








say AT Teen: ie 2, lsat 
PENNETT’S KEYLESS SILVE “Gentlemen,—1 have much pl t ng to 
) WATCHES the efficacy of your Belt and Battery purcl 1 
frou al eive m I was 4 great suff from 
ul debi um thankful t ny Lam enj 
_ 1 healt I sha l ! t happy for you to t 
sAT AT PM! ory ar . » tter as a testim 1 n ’ 1irie 
YENNETT’S KEYLESS HAL F- ting the bencfit I have derived from your Galvan 
) CHRONOMETERS, compensated for variati ¢ tom appliances. —I am, Gentlemen, yours faithfully 
perature, adjusted in positions, with improved key uction *Cuas. Batprwy 
In Gold w to 4 “ Messrs. Pulvermacher and Cx 
DeLana PULVERMACHER'S CHAIN-BANDS, 
graved Gold ¢ and D 1 Dtowm , BELTS, & 
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JENNETT'S 18-CARAT HALL-MARKED I have now used your Cbain-Band for a 
CHAINS an ice JEWELLERY. ree at 1 AsI} lerived a t am 
Post-Office order oth ot Chata-and I hed frcsp pou wes 
ee et Nees —~ f ¥ t t relief and ft wa very 
[VERY WATCH in the LATEST STYLI “titan tte 


nd MOST ¢ AREFULLY FINISHED 
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eee oho 8 | PULVERMACHER'S 
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7 to 126 . te Sir,—I have gre as in stating that Sarah Ann 
2 ; ; R t « deriving benefit: fror you belt 
SILVER. GOLD s quite a differe eTson sil he has had it 
& to 10 gs. | wt edient servant, GvesTaves Bosanevet 
2to 5 sto] Rector of Clophill, Beds 
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AIR-TIGHT, DAMP-TIGHT, DUST-TIGHT. : ; apo a 
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Every Watch skilfully Examined, 1 1 it “ Musoum-erees, Ty 
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ariation ft rat adjusted t regi n of G I ond i 1 
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DIS( XOVERY for the 


PALU ABLE HAIR. 











rl ng ¢ r white r falling off, use 
CAN ‘Wali RENEWER f it w positivel 
restore, in ¢ y or whit air to its inal ur 
without leaving t lisa able lief: t he re 
makes the ha bea il, as well as pr-moting the 
growtl the ha bald sj where the glands are not 
decayed 
This preparation has r 1 restoring th 
hair to its natura © twelve day 
It promot« h, a 1g out, eradi 
ones dandruff, and lea healthy con 
diti 
i inp a peer r vitality to the roots of the hair, restoring it 
PI ations of this 
prepe we « faded, grey, or 
white hair to i nat 


It is nota 4 nor does ring matter or 





tar any part of England 
ANGLO AMERICAN DRUG COM 
I lon 





M EXICAN _i AIR RENEWER. 


(THE 
WHAT BEAUTIFIES THE HAIR? 





gives laxurians e to each tress 
seact ne 6 la 4 
charm of perfect grace, 
And Nature's gift enhance 
us gloss 


rhat quit iccessful is the use 
Of ‘THE “MEX AN HAIR RENEWER!'” 
What gives luxuriance to each tress, 

And makes it bright and glowing? 

8 it free from dan ~) ti 

1y in its growin 
A k th press 
eat h reviewer 





“THE MEX I¢ CAN I HAIR PEN EWER 

What gives laxuriance t » each tress, 
Like some bright halo beaming 

What makes the hai a perfec ct m 
If sple 


ndid ringlets teemir 









+ profusi nin ex ? 
Why Re mn ays each reviewer? 
“ The para 
. THE “MEX CAN HAIR REN WER! 


What gives luxuriance to each tress, 
And makes it so delightful ? 
Because to speak the h« me ue truth 
mily just and right 


Is< 
What say the people ar i prs 88, 





“2 most supert la 
Is THE MEXI( iN HAIR , RENEWER!'" 


‘HE MEXICAN HAIR RENEWER 
has gained for itself the highest reputation, and a decided 
preference over all other “ hair dressings,’’ a8 evinced from cer 
tificates and testimonials from the most respectable sources 
Being compounded with the greatest « 
all the most desirable qualities « 
the day, without the { nab} 
the very best known to 





chemistry for restoring the 


the hair, and causing new hair to grow on bald spots, unle 
the hair glands are decayed ; for if the Klar Is _ ns 1 and 
gone, t 1 rest th but 4 





t can tore 
wpid, THE MEXICAN HAIR RENEWER 
and a new growth of hair will follow 





Read the follo 


esers, Win. Hayes and Co., Chemists. 12, Grafton-street 





mmending THE MEXICAN HAIK 
RENEWER t al t customers as the best of the kind, as we 
have eral of our friends who tried hat it ha 


@ wonderful effect in restoring and strengthening their Hair 


N HAIR RENEWER. 


TION FOR LADIES. 


[He MEXICA 


AN IMPORTANT QUES 


Would you have luxuriant hair, 

Beautiful, and rich, and rare 

Would you have it soft and bright, 

And attractive t the sight? = 
ly ! 


If u 
THE ME XI A} 
The hair it strengthens a: 
And thus a double purpose serves; 
It beautifies—improv t, to 
t charming hue, 
And thus in ea 7) ene — “ y 
It public fav 
tH iE ME x1 ‘AN HAIR RE NE WER 


If a single thread of hair 

Of a greyish tint is there 

Thi Henewer " will restore 
All its colour as before 

And thus it is th - va “ renown 
Does daily 


4. 
THE MEXICAN HAIK RENEWER 








No matter whether faded grey, 
Or falling like the leaves away, 
It will renew the human hair, 
Andanake it like itself appear 
It will revive it beautif Y. 
And every ardent w 
THE MEXICAN Hart "i i NEWER 


ICAN HAIR RENEWER’ 








—_—_— 


THE MEXICAN 


The constitution of the pers ~ and the condition of the scaly 
have mueh to do with the length of time it require for new hair 
to grow; also thin or thick hair will depend ma h upon the vital 
force remaining in the hair giands. New hairs are first seen to 
start around the margin of the bald s near the permanent 
hair, and extending upwards until the are covered more or 
less thickly with fine short hair. Excessive brushing should be 
guarded against as soon as the smal) hairs make their — 


ance; but the scalp may be sponged with rain water to adv 
essed and moved on 












the bone by e fir 





remain¢ i ieng bald 
On applying t ‘ 

where the fi 
and the ne w 


w appl ns will arrest it 











ut e best ha 
restoring F ey « fade« d hair to its original colour with ut dyeing 
it, producing the « r within the substance of im 
arting a pect liar vita ty to the root 1 he hair from 
alling, k poping the head « ~ — 1 om Goneren 
causing nD i Ww 1 & are entirely 
decayed “The MEXIK AN HAIR RENEWER make the hair 
soft, gloss r irjant Sold y Perfumers 
at Se. 6d entt ny nitiren tre m reveint us in starops 


([HE MEXICAN HAIR NEWER. 


When the hair is weak and faded, 
I the t j ea that 


ik autumn lea fall 
rhet felt t vider ing | 
wi heart enthra 
rhe kf me specifi 
| 4 eat it " ita way ‘4 | 
And THE MEXICAN HAIR RENEWER 
Lids it like enchantment stay 


It arrests decaying progress: — | 
Though the hair is thin and grey 

it wi trengthen and imy t 
And work wor lay by day 

It restores the | 
And | back it ty,t 

I THE MEXICAN HAIR RENEW! 
Makes it both f t i 

Waiat t greatest ha t 
rhe I wnt ag 

V tt i won ‘ 


Which the i at la ould h 
Why, THE MEXICAN HAIR RENEWER 


ar , ‘ ands 
Day by a ri : 
What? . I and 
H . 
Ww 
“ 
A rHE MEX AN I Ri \ 
i : 
} I 


‘HE “THE MEXICAN HAIR 
RENEWER* Mark; andl t will y 


es the Bottle. and 


QEIGEL'S CURATIVE SYRUP. 
QEIGEL'S CURATIVE 
QEIGEL'S CURATIVE 
> 

‘EIGEL’S 
s 


QEIGEL'S 
\ 


GIEGEL’ 8 CURATIVE 


SYRUP. 
SYRUP. 
CURATIVE SYRUP. 
URATIVE SYRUP. 


SYRUP. 
(THE WORLD-RENOWNED REMEDY for 





— 


[ NDIGE: ‘ION, 


] y? SPEPSIA, and 
| IVER DISEASES 
y 


IF THERE I8 A FAINT, DISTRESSED SENSATION IN 


THE STOMACH, TAKE 
QEIGEL’S SYRUP, 
b A CURE FOR INDIGESTION. 
41, Warwick-street, Woolw 
To A. J. White, I 


! 
* Sir I beg to inform y 

time fr inward weakness, and an all-gone sinking 
fee) f the chest and stomach, with a great deal of pain after 
eating I had consulted doctors and had taken several bottles of 
their medicine both in Ireland and England, but without any 
food result; and it seems to me that all they tried to do was to 
get my money A friend of mine advised me to try a bottle of 
your truly valuable Curative which Lam happy to say I 
did, and after the first tw r three doses I felt great relief, and 
by the time I had finished the econd bottle 1 had quite lost all 
sympton f my old ailment; and from the very great good I 
have derived from it, I have recommended it to many of my 
friends with all confidence, who have tried it with very satis 
factory results ne in particular, who 





Kent, April 9, 1880. 





1 that I have been suffering for some 
m general 


Syrup 


is suffering from a very 


bud leg and he wishes me to ask you if you have any vegetable 
ointment for old es that he could wse while taking your 
Medicine I arm, Sir 


Yours ever gratefally 
ANNIeg MotUomne, 


QGEIGEL'S CURATIVE SYRUP. 
WQEIGEL’S CURATIVE SYRUP. 
, 


QEIGEL'S URATIVE SYRUP. 


IF THERE IS DIZZINESS, TAKE 
SEIGEL’S SYRUP, A CURE FOR INDIGESTION 
July 1, 1879. 


I have great pleasure in informing you that the 


pale f your ‘Seigel’s Curative Syrup’ has been very satis 





factory, A commercial traveller informed me that he had been 

f me time from vertigo, or swimming in the head, which 
was very prejudicial to him in his business, but that the Syrup 
has quite cured him. He always carries a bottle with him now, 
r he f n ymptom f the disorder he takes a few drops 
\ t alw mt attack. As this testimonial may be of 

to other Tering in tl hme way, you are quite at liberty t 
make « of it. I n furnish the name amd address of the 
gentleman if required.—1 remain, dear Sir, yours truly, 

Joszrn Mow. 
Castle Donington Chemist and Deruggist 


CURATIVE SYRUP. 


SEIGEL’! 
s S 
GEIGEL'S CURATIVE SYRUP. 


GQ EIGEL'S CURATIVE SYRUP. 


Rheumatism i 


} ‘ wi be cured by “BSeigel’s Syrup, a C©ure for 


the result of impaired digestion 


Gedney-hill, Wisbech, Aug. 19, 1880. 
Sir,—If you 1 let me have some handbills I could dis- 
‘ und I think with very good 
effect A farmer in th neigh urhood 
taken very ill, and he see 


me time since, was 
med to be set fast with the rheumatics, so 


that he could not get up stairs to bed for three nights; in fact, 
he could not get t of his chair They came for « bottle of 
Muther Seigel’s Syrup,’ and after two or three doses he could 
walk up to bed, and was soon able to get about his work again 


they now always keep a bottle by them. I am continually round 


hirteen or fourteen 

f getting rid of a 

f over the counter.— Yours, 
J. A. Beisatna.” 


7 


“ Cowper-street, California, Ipewich, July 27, 1878. 
Dear Sir,—I have much | rming you that after 
king ‘ Mother Seigel's Curative Syrup’ I am quite restored to 
most excruciating 
1 not move in my bed from rheumatism 
ugh iam n 


ensure in inf 


after suffering for four years from the 


sins. At times I cou 





w «ixty-three years of 


i walk free from pain 


I I send you this 


that you may iet any of my fellow-sufferers know the great 

benefit I bave received after taking your valuable medicine, | 

found great jef after taking it for two days, and I am sure r 
ild have been a greater sufferer than n elf Youre trul 


CwuARLES Buate 


CURATIVE SYRUP. 
QEIGEL'S CURATIVE 
, 

QEIGEL'S CURATIVE 
> 


SYRUP. 


SYRUP. 


if be TIVENESS and SLUGGISFHNESS of the 
LIVE! 
EIGE! SYRUT 
A CURE for DYSPEPSIA 
Prospect House, Bridport, Dorset 
D ~ 18To 
I I i more or} rom (t 
‘ hf ACT * 1 imagined to 
I tion trer ficult 
t uch affected. Va ‘ 
“ I i t fa 1 to deriv 
' ‘ fit. Iw nd ] 
‘ ‘ 6 »’ «trial fter taking 
tle I ‘ « ther. whict vet 
' t happy to be able to testify 
t i at lar f 
me § 7 ‘ " 
i anv I 
. } j j t ? 
“ + . 1 ‘ ’ 
, I } 
mar ‘ : i the 
Ir x bd 
. netent. 3 0 
wi Limited var 
ringden-rued, Loudon, E.W. Price 2s. dd. and mn per We 


